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INVOCATION. 



Oh '. could my miad, uafolded ia iaj pagC) 
Enlighlen climes aud mould a future age i 
There aa it glowed, wilh noblest freni; Iraught, 
SispcDie the treasuies of ei&lted thought i ^ 

To virtue wake the puUes of Ibe heart . « 

And bid the tear of emulBtion start ! 
Oh! could it itiH, through each aucceedui^ year, 
M; life,iay rnaanen, and m; name endear '. 
And, vhea the poet sleeps in ailent Bust 1 
Still bold cammanioD with the wise aud juit, — 
Yet ihould (bis veiv., my leiiure's best resource) 
fVbeu through the world it ileals its secret course, 
RerJTe but once a generous wish lupprest, 
Chase but a ugb, or charm a care (o rest ; 
In one good deed a fleeting hour emphiy, 
Or flusb one faded cheek with honest jo; ; 
Blest were my lines, though limited tbere sphere, 
Tboaghshort their date,'aihini who traced theni here. 
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PLEASURES OP MEMORY. 
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Hocett 

Vir«r« bill vita poiue prion fnii. 



ANALYSIS 



FmST PABT. 



Tbb poem b«giiw unth ibe daieriplioii nt- m 
nUaga and of ihe pleuing nwluiobo); wbidi 
on being revisited after a long abaaace. .Thii 
mauim ig m eSect of the memory. Prom an efl 
DBlurally a*eeDd la (be caiue ; ai>d tlie ■oliJMt'pnipoeed 
il lliaB unlbldBd with an iareuipuion of Ibe i»tiu« wtd 
leadiBE priiKiple* ofibu (acullj. 

It if evident thai ibere ii a comiDued fucceluon of 
idea* in Ihe imkI, and (bu they introduce cadi olfa^ 
with a certain degree of regularilj. Their (nrnplezion 
dqiCDds greatly on Ibe diSereol perceptiont of pleasure 
and pain which we receive llmugh the medium of 
■ensa ; and, in r«lam, they have a coauderaUe inAi- 



X UIALISIB OF TSe 7IBBT PABT. 

fynttr qwd«* ii, mwM pmbablj, Ihe meiiKn; of bnilei ; 
and hi mnaj woros of {dcawre la them, ai well to to 
oon^vtt, are eonudared in the first part. The latter ii 
tbe moat perfect degree of meiDiK';, and Ibniu the nib- 
Ject of Ihe MCODd. 

When ideu have any retatioo Whatever, they ara 
stIraotiTe of each other in the mind ^ and the perceptioii 
afanjoljectnuumllj leads to the idea of aDotlwr which 
VH connected with it, either in lime or place, m which 
•anbecomparedorcenlnMedwiUi it. Hence ariMi our 
•ttacfaDenl to iaiaimale otjeni ; hence, alio, in npte 
degree, the lore of oar cointiy, aed the emotion with 
which wa contemplate the celebrated icenea of antiquity. 
Hence a [ucliire direcn our Ihoughls to the otigiiml : 
aitd,aacoIilanddaTknaitiuggeMrorclbly tbe ideal of heal 
and lighl, he who feela the iofinnitiea of age, dwells mosf 
on whatevar remind* hlm«f the vigour and vivacity of his 

^^be aMBcIatia^ piincitde, as hen employed, ia do Ism 

Jl^BlditciTe to virtoe than to happinei* ; wid ai mdi, it 

■^Bqu^llf dUeoven itielf in the iiKin tumolUous aemai 

^Flife. It addmaes OUT fiaer feelings, and givei eiercil* 

to every mild and genannu pTDpenaty. 

Not confined to Biao, it ensnds tbroagh all aiimaUd 
■aWre ; and its eSecU an pecnUariy itriking in the do- 
mtMicnibei. 



PLEASURES OF MEMORY. 



TwiLidHT'l foft dewi sleil o'er the vilUc* green, 
With magk tint) to bRrmoiiiie the acene. 
Stilled ii the hum thu througli the hamlet broke, 
WheD, round the raiiu of their aucieut oak, 
The peuanti flacked to hear the minitrel plaj. 
And ga«ef and carolt cloiedthe buif da^. 
Her wheel at reat, the matron charmi no more 
With treanired (ale* orieg«iidai7 lore. 
All, sU ue fled ; bot mirtti aor muitc flovj 
To ebate the dreami of ianocent repoie. 
All, all are fled; jetitiUI Bnger.here! 
—What pennve tweeti thit Nleut ipot endear! 

Mark ;sa old munion, frowniag through the tree*, 
Whose hcdlow tmtet trao's the whUtling breeze 



THE FLEAatltS OF MEK(£T- 



ThaC cwKmenl, arched with irj^'i browoeM abide, 
Flnt [o thete eyei Ihe light af heaien conveyed. 
The mould'ring galewa; atrewi the grass-grown court. 
Once the calm Kene of oianj a simple sport j 
When natare pleaaed, lor life iUelfwu new, 
And the heart promiaed iriiat the fancy drew. 

See, tbrough Ihe frabtured psdimenl revealed, 
IFhere moaa iolaya the rudely-acnlptured ihield, 
The martin's old, hereditaiy neat, 
I.Dng mar ^^ ^"-i" 'pare iu hallowed gueat ! 

A> jara the hinge, what lullen echoes call '. 
Oh, haile, unfold the hospiUble hall ! 
That ball, where once, in and(|uated atate, 
The chair of justice held the grave debate. 
How atained with dcwi, with cobwebs darkly haag I 
Oft hai iti roof with peals of rapture rung ; 
When round yon ample board, in due degree,' 
We aweeteoed every meal with social glee. 

fhe heart's light laughter crowned the ciroling jott ; 
nd all waa snnshtne in each little breast. 
Twas here we cha<e3 lh« slipper by its aeond ; 
And turned (he blindfold hero round and round. 
'Twai here, at Bve, we formed onr fairy ring; 
And fancy fluttered, on her wildcat wing. 
Giants and genii chained the wondering ear; 
And orphan-woei drew nature'a ready tear. 
Oft with the babea we wondered in tbi wood, 
Or viewed the forest feate of Robin Hood : 
Oft, fancy-led, at midnight's fearful hour, 
With trartlio^ itep, m tctled die lonely tower; 
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O'er infant innocence to hang and vcep. 
Murdered bj rufflan hna^, nhen smiling in lUllecp. 

Ye house-boid deities ! wlKse guardim e;e 
Muliecl each pure thought, ere registered on high : 
Still, ititl ye walk (he consecrated ground, 
And brealhe the soul of inspiration round, - 

^ As o'er the duskj furniture I hend, 
^Each chair awakes the feeiingBof afriend. 
The storied arras, BOurce of fond delight, 
With old achievement charms the. wildered sight ; 
And still, with heraldry's rich hues im|>re>t, 
On the dim wiaddw glows the pictured crest. 
Ihe screen unfolds its many-cokmred chart, 

t The clock itiB points its moral to the heart ! 
That faithful monitor, 'twas heaven u bear ! 

'.When mfl it spoke a pnwused plemare near ; 
And has Um sober hand) its simple chime. 
Forgot to trece.the feathered feet of time ? 
That magsiye beam, with curious callings wrought, 
VIHiencethe caged Unnel uwlbed taj' pensive lliought j 
Those tnutkcti, cat«<l with venerable rust ; [dust, 
Those once-lored forms, Elil) breathing- through their 
Still from the t^ame, in mould gIgantK cast, 

-*-StaniDg to life— all whisper of the past ! 

' As throdgh the garden's desert paths I tore, 
What fond iUuaioiis swarm in every grpve ! 
How oft, when purple ereaiog tinged the well, 
We watched ib« eDinetia her grainy nest; 
Welcomed the wild-bee home, on wearied iring, 
Laden with sweets, the choicest' of the spring! 

j How (rft iascribed with friendslup's mlive rhyme, 

\ The back, now (Itrered by the touch of time; 
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Soared in the swingi hairpleued and haJf afraid, 
Through (ijteT elmi (hat waved (heir summer-ahade ; 
Or strewed wilh crumb* yon root-inwoven aeat. 
To lurs ths redbreail rmn bii lose ralreat ! 

Childliood'g loved froap revjiiu every icene, 
The taogiled wood-walk, «nd the tutted green 1 
Indulgml HEKORr wakei, and, 1o ! they lire ! 
Clothed wilh far lOfter huet than light can give. 
if Thou lait, best friend that heaven asligni below, 
To loolh and sweelen all the corei we know ; 
Whole glad suggeitionB itill each voia alarm. 
When nature fadei, and life forgeii to charm ; 
Thee would the miue invoke ! — to thee belong 
The sage's precept, and the poet'» soi^. 
What loftened viewi thy magic glass reveali. 
When o'er the taadicape time's meek twilight iteals t 
As when in oceaa eiuki the orb of day, 
Long on the wave reflected luitres play; 
'Thy tempered gleami ol happiness resigned, 
Glance un the darkened mirror of the mind. 

The school's lone porch, ?rith reverend mouei gr*y, 
Jiut tells the pensive pilgrim where it lay, 
Mute is (he bell that mog at peep of dawn. 
Quickening my truant-feel acrou the lawn ; 
Unheard the ihout that rent the noontide air. 
When the alow dial gaive a pauie to care. 
I Up iprlngf, at every step, to claim a tear 
I Some little frieadship, farmed and cherished here '. 
And not the lightest leaf, but trembling teems 
With golden vision), and romantic dreams '. 

Down by yon hacel copw, at evening, blaied 
The gipsy'i faggot — there we stood and gaitd ; 
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Giied OD her lun-burnt face, wjlb lilent tire, 
H«r tBtlered msalle, acd her hood o( ilraw ; 
Her moving lips, her caldroD brimmiDg o'er ; 
The dromy brood that on her back (he bore, 
Inqi*, in the bam wilh mouting crwleU bred, 
From riAed roosl at aightly revet fed ; [ahade, 

Wboie dark eyes Saibed Ihrough lock* of blackeil 
Whea ID Ihe breete ttae dittant watch-dog bayed : — 
And beroea Bed the sibyl'i mullered call. 
Whose elfin proweu scaled [he orchard wnll. 
Ai o'er my palm the tilyer piece ahe draw, 
And traced ibeliaeoflife wiihfearchiagiiew! [feBTfi 
How throbbed my flutteiiog pulie wili hopei and 
To learn the colour of my fiilure yean '. 
Ah, then what honeat triumpfa flmhed my breaat '. 
^ This truth once known— To bleii ii to be ble*tl 
We led the bending beggar on bis way ; 
Bare were his feet, his treaaes ailver-grey. 
Soothed tbe keen pangs his aged apirit felt, 
And on hia tale with mule attention dwelt. 
As in his sciip we dropt our little store, 
And wept to Ihink that little was no more, 
Hebrealhedhiiprayer, 'loDgmBysuchgoodneuUrel' 
'Twas all he gave, 'twas all he had to give. 
Angela, when mercy's mandate winged their Sight, 
Had ttapt to catch new rapture from the aight. 

But hark I tbroogh tboM old Gra, with sullen swell 
The church-clock strikes '. ye tender acenes farewell '. 
It calls me hence, beneath their ahade, to trace 
The few fond [ioes that time may aooa efface. 

On yoo grey alone, (hat fronts the chancel door. 
Worn tmooth by busy feet now seen no more, 
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£adi eve »e iliat the marUe tiirough the Hog, - 

When Ibe heart daoced, and life vas in iU tpfrng ; 

Alas! uncoDicioiu orthelUDdred enitli, 

TliBt iaintly echved to the voice ormirlii. 

The glan'-irarnilnTeB her emerald light tsihed, 

Wliece now the leitDn reililiis hanry bead. 

on, as he turoed the gieenswaid with his spade. 

He lectured ever; youth that raund him played ; 

And, calmly pointiag where his fathert lay. 

Roused him to rival each, the bera oThis day. 
' J Hmh, ye Taiid flutteringt, huah ! while here alnne 

Isearcb the lecordi nfeecb mwilderiog stone. 

Guides of loy life I inMructors of my youlh ! 

Who firat uoreiled the hallowed form of truth ? 

Whose every word enlightened aad endenred ) 

In age beloved, in poverty ravered [ 

In friendship's ailent register ye live, 

Nor ask Ihe vain memorial art can give. 

— But when the sons of peace and pleasure sleep, 
J When only sorrow wakes and wakes to weep, 

^Vhal spelb entrance my visionary mind, 

With sighs BO Bweel) with raptures so refined ! 

tlthereal power ! whose smila, at aooD of nigfal. 

Recalls Ibe far-Sed spirit of delight ; 

Instills that musing, melancboly mood. 

Which charms the wise, and elevalea the good ; 
I Blest HEHOBV, hail ! ah, grant Ihe grateliil muae, 
I Her pencil dipt in nature's living buei, 
J To pais the clouds that round diy empire roll, 

And trace iU airy precincts in the soul. 

Lulled in the counlleis chamber! of die brain, 

Dur ihoughts ore linked by many a hidden chain. 
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Awaks but one, and b, whnt myriub riM ! (1) 

Each itampi id image a» the other fi'iei ! 
Each u tha varied BTcnnea of sense 
Delight or samnr ts the aoul ditpaoae, 
Bri^tMi* or Tadn : yet alt, witk magic art. 
Control the tateiU fibras of (he heart. 
Ai itndiou* PaorBKo's mjsterioiii (pell 
Cammed the lubject ipiriti tohiicell; 
Each, at tbf call, adiaacei or mireii, 
Ai jadgmeiit dictatea, or the tceoe Jnipirei. 
Each thriUt the leat of genie, thai lacred source, 
Wheace the fine nerre* direct their maty course. 
And through the frame inriiiblf enure]' 
The tublle, quick vibrationi ai thej play. 
Surter the globe, each ruder realm eiptore. 
From reaaon's fainteit ray to NawTON war. 
What diflerent ipherei to human hii» tusifned I 
What slow griLdalioni in the scaio of mind ! 
Tet mark in each these mystic wonden wiwighf ; 
Oh mark Ihe sleeplcH energies of thought ! 
The adventurous boy, that aiki his little ahare, 
And hiei from home, with many a goiaip'a prayer, 
TuTM OD the neighbourJDg hill, aoce more to lee 
The dear atwde of peace and priracy ; 
And as he turni, the thalch among the treei. 
The amoke'i Uoe wreathe* B>cending with tha breeu, 
The «illage-camn»n, sjtotted white with theep, 
The church-yard yewi, round which bii fathei^ 
AH rouae reflection't sadly-pleasing train, [ileap ; (3) 
And oft lie looka and weep*, and looki again. 

So, wIkd the mild Topi* dared eii^ore 
ArU yet untaught, and worldi uukainni befiire. 
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And, viu, the soui oriciencc, wooed the gaie. 

That, rising, iwelled Ibeir slrange cxpanie of loil; 

So, whea he breathed his firm jet fond adieu, (3) 

Bonie from hi> leafy hut, his carred canne. 

And all his lool bett lored, inch tears he iliedr 

While each soft scene of aumiaer beaut; fled : 

Long o'er the wave a wialful look be cbbI, 

Long watched the streaming signal from Ih« masl ; 

Till Iwilighl'B dew; tints deceived hia e;e, 

And fairy foresti fringed the evening ikf. 

So Scotia's queen, ai ilowl; dawned the day, (4) 
Roee on her couch, and gazed her soulaway. 
Her eyes had biased the beacoa'i glimmering height 
Thai faintly tipl the feathery surge vrith liglii ; / 
But BOW the morn, with orient hues, portrayed ' 
Each castled cliff, and biown monastic shade : 
All touched the talisman's resistiess spring, 
And, lo, what busy tribes were inatani on the wing! 
J. ThiiB kindred objects kindred thoughts itupire, (3) 
As summer-claudg fiash forth electric Gre. 
And hence this spot gives budt the joys afyoiitb. 
Warm as the Hfe, and with Ibe mirror's truth. 
Hence home-felt pleas urepromptstbe patriot's ligbjCBI 
This makes him wish lo lire, and dare lodi«. 
For this FosciKi, whose relentless fate (7) 

Venus should blush to bear the muse relate, 
When elite wore his blooming years away, 
To sorrow'^ loDg soliloquies ■ prey, 
When reason, justice, vauly urged his cause. 
For this he roused her sanguinary laws ; 
Glad to return, thou^ hope could grant no Bar« 
And chidaB and lortute bailed him i* the shore. 
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And hence Ibc charm historic acenea impart : 
Hence Tiber awea, aod AroD melu the heart. 
Aerial forms, in Tempe'ictauic rale, 
Glanee through the gloom, and whia|>er in tha ^le ; 
Id wild Vaucliue vith lave and Ladka dwell, 
And WRtch and weep (a Elo'isa'b cell. (B) 

TwBS ever Ihui. Andsonr at ruteit's tomb, (9) 
We bleas the shade and bid the verdure bloom : 
SoToLLTpnuged, amidthewrrcksofthne, (10) 

On the rude atone (o trace the truth sublime ; 
When M his feet, in honaured du^l diacloiedt 
The iromnrtal sage of Syracuse reposed. 
And as hia joulh in sweet delusiaa hung. 
Where once a Plato taught, a Pikdaii lung ; 
Who now but meeU him musing when be roTei 
Hit rained Tuaculan'a romantic groves ? 
In Rome's great forum, who but hears him roll 
His moral (hundeis o'er the lubjecl aoul P 
And hence that calm deligiit the portrait pre* : 
•f We gaze an every feature till it lives ; 

StiU the fond lover views his absent maid ; 
^ And'lhe lost friend still lingers in his shade ; 

Say why the pensive widow loves to weep, (11) 

When on her knee she racks bar babe to sleep f 
Tremblingly still, she lins his veil to trace 
The father's features in his infant face ; 
I The hoary grandsire smiles the hour away, 
[ Won by the charm of innocence at play ; 
He bends to meet each arlleas bunt of joy, 
Forgets his age, and acts again the boy. 

What though the iron school of war erase 
l^h milder Tirtoe, aod ttich softer grace ; 
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Whal though the Bend's lorpedo-taacb umt 
Each g«n(ler, liner impulie of the breatt ; 
Still shall Ihii Bctire principle preaida. 
And wake (he tear Id pitj'a Mlrdcuied. 

The iutrepid Swiss, ibat guards a foreign ihoce, 
Condemned to climb his mouatain-cliSi do nuire, 
If chance he hears the song so sweetly wild (12) 
Which on thou ctifla bii infant houn beguiled, 
Melts Bl the lang-lo«t scenes that round him rUt, 
And ainlu, a mart/r to repeDlant eight. 

Ask not if courts or campa disaolTe the charm ; 
Sa; wh; ViapiauH laved hii Satune fana; (IS) 
Why great Nitahiii, when France and' freedoni 
Sought ItM lone limits of ■ foT»l-thed, [bled, (14) 
When DiocLiTUR'a self-corrected mind <1G) 

The imperial faacat of a world resigned, - 
Saj whj we trace the labaura of hia sp«de, 
In calm Salona's philosopbic shade. 
SajiwhenambilionaCharles renounced a thi-one, (16) 
To muse niUi monka, unlettered and unknoirn, 
What from hit aoolthe parting tribute drew-? 
What claimed the torrowa of a last adieu ? 
iTbe ttOI retreaU that toothed bit trtmquil breast, 
'Ere grandeur dallied, and ita caret oppretted. 

Undamped by time, the generous inttinet gMfn 
Taraa Angala'a sands, aa Zembla'a tnowa ; 
Gloiri in the tiger'a den, the serpent's neit, 
On erery form of Taried life impreal. 
The social tribe* its choiceat influence bail :— 
And when the dram beats briskly in the gale, 
Tbe war-worn courier charges at tbe aound, 
Aad with yaiag vifoui wbedi the pasture round. 
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Oft hMt the aged tcDUit uf the vale 
Leaned on bis staff to lengtlien out the tde ; 
Oft have liis lips^ the ^ateTiiI [ribute brefthed, 
From lire to ton with pious leal bequeathed. 
When o'er Ibe blnsfed beatli the day deciined, 
And on (he icathedoak warred the winter wjad; 
When not a diilaat taper's twinUing ra; 
Gleamed o'er the fame io light bim on bis way ; 
When not a sheep-bell sooUied his litteuiag ear, 
And die big ralo-drops told the tempeit near ; 
Then did his'horse the faameward track descry, 
Ike track that eltmined bis sad, inquiriDg eye ; (17) 
And win each wavering purpose to relent ! 
With warmlh so mild, lo gently violent, 
That his charmed liand the careless rein resigned. 
And doubts and terrors vani>hed Irom his mind. 

Recall the traveller, whose uttered form 
Has borne the buffet of the mouiitaiD-slorm | 
And who will first his fond impatience meet f 
His railbful dag's already at his feet ; 
Yes, though the porter spurn him from Lis door. 
Though all, that knew him, know his fsceno more, 
His faithful dog shall tell hii joy lo each, 
With thatmmc eloquence which passes speech. 
And see, Ibe masler but relurns to die 1 
Yet who shall hid the watchful servant fly ? 
The blasts of heaven, the drenching dews of earth. 
The wanton insults of unfteliog mirth j 
These, when to guard miBrortune^e sacred grave, 
Will firm fidehiy emit lo brave. 

Led by what chart, transports the timid dove, 
The wreath of conquest, or the vows of love ? 
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Say,throughtlie clouds what eompBiepoiatibarfiiglit! 
Monarch! have gazed, and natioiu bleued the light 
Pile rocln on' rocks, bid woods and mountaini riie, 
Eclipse Uir native ibades, her nalire ikiet ; — 
'Tis vain I througb ether'i psthlni wild (be goa, 
And ligbts at last where aU her cares rapote. 

Sweet bird ! th)' tnith shsll Herlem'ivaUi Ut<!it,(ie) 
And unboni ag^s conscerale thj^ieit. 
When witb the siient eoergy of grief. 
With loolu that aiket!, jet dared not hi^ relief. 
Want with her babes, rouad generoas valour ctuD|;, 
To wring the slow surrender from his tongue. 
'Twas thine to animate her closing eye ; 
Alas ! 'twas thine perchance the first to die, [the Ay. 
Cntshedhy the meagre baud, when wdcomed from 
Hark the bee windshcr small but mellow bom, (19) 
Blithe to salute the sunny imile of morn. 
O'er thy my downs she bends her btisy course. 
And many a stream alhires her to its source. 
'Tia noon, 'tis nighl. That eye lo finely WTOUght 
Beyond the search of sense, the soar of thought. 
Now vainly ashs Uie scenes she left behind ; 
JU orb ao fuU, iU vision so confined ! 
Who guides the patient pilgrim to her cell f 
Who bids her soul with eofiscious triumph fwetl ; 
With coDWnoux truth retrace the mazy due 
Of varied scents, that charmed her ai she Beir. 
Hail, nEHoBifhail ! thy uninenal reign 
Guaids th« least link of being's glorious chain. 
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D«gli budI e de I'obbUo ncmica 

DcUe cose cnitode, « dhpeniiei'i. 



► 



ANALYSIS 



SECOND PABT. 



A« noMi, and » &r nun ii not cmincmly dia^nguiihed 
Ami othiiT >iiimab \ boi, w)lb mpcel to man, ri>e hu ■> 
lugber proriiKe , uidiltiAenbiuily employed, wlwii ex- 
dlad b; no BxtcrnBl caun wtialerer. She pieKrves, for 
Ilia nw, Ihe treuiinia of ut and Kicnce, Iuntii7 and phi- 
iDHphj. 3be coknin sll lbs inriqiecU of lite ; for we 
canodj sMidpala the Annie, bjccmchiduigwtial iipoi- 
■ib1« (rom what is pait On her igencj dependi emr 
cCuaion of the fancy, wfaa«a botdeal eSbn can only com- 
fooA or tranqwM, augmenl or diminiih lh« mstnial) 
which die hai collected uid rettuned. 

WlwD the Int emoliou of detpair have mbiided, and 
■orraw h^ saflenad inte melaachiily, ihe amuies wi(b a 
ralnnpni of iimoeanl plewunn, and inipiras Ihat noble 
eoBGdaiee wlud> r«ntH Irom tba ctBciowKMa of bant^ 
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scMd well. — Wben ateep bu iiupeDiied tkeoitftni rl 
■eue IhHD Iheir office, ibt not ool; supptiet llw mind 
with images, bat nasiiU in tbair combiBUioB. Jini em 
inmadorai iuelf, whea Iheaoul ii r<iKg\MdmmO>ll»IJ- 
TBiuiy of a tliileinpered imagioBlna, riw rsvivMputpci- 
oepiiani, and awakeutbeuaiB of Ihouctit which wufilC- 
merfy moit familiar. 

Not are we pleased odIj wiih a review of the brigbIM 
pawageB of life ; eveota, the mon dinreuing in Ibeir in- 
mediate cofueqaencei, are often cherished in remSB- 
braoce wiUi a degree arenthiuisan. 

Bni Um world and its occupations give s inecbaBicit 
bnpulae to the passions, which is not very faiouraUe U 
Ihe indulgence of Ihti leeliug. It ii in a calm and weO 
regulated mind that the memaiy is nuw perfect ; uxl 
solitude is her best sphere of action. With this lenlimei* 
ii introduced k Isle, illustrative of ber influence in soli- 
tude, siektMas and sorrow. And the subject having now 
been considered, so far as it relates lo man and the ni- 
mal world, the poem concludes with a conjecture, thai 
snpciior beings are blast with a mAier exndso of llui 
fttnUy. 
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SwiKT lUiioRr, iraAed b; the gentle gale, 
Oflupltwatreamol'tiiae I turn my lail, 
To view the fury-haunts of loDg-losI hours, 
£le)t nilh far gre«D«r ibBdci, far fresher Ootrers. 

Agei, and climei nmote, to thee impart 
What charmi ia genius, and reSnes ia art; 
lliee, in whose baud the keys sf science direll : 
The peniire portms of her holy ceU i 
Whose conituit Tigila chase (he chilliag damp 
OblJTion steals upon her lestal-lamp. 

The rriends of reason, and. the guides oryoudi, 
Wkoie language br«athed the eloquence of eraih; 
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Whoie life, tiejond preceptive wisdom, taught 
The great in conduct, and the pure io thought ; 
Hick still eiiil. b; thee to fame coniifoed (20) 
Still ipeak and act, Ibe models ef maoldnd. 

From thee XTOet hope her air}' cokiuriag diawl ; 
And fancy's dighti are subject to thy laws. 
Frnm thee that bosom-spring of raptare fiaws. 
Which only viitiie, tranquil virtue, knows. 

When joy's bright lun has shed his evemOg-tay, 
And hopa't deluiiva meteors cease to play : 
When clouds i»a clouds Lhe smiling prospect deie, 
StiU througb the ^oom thy slat serenely glows : 
Like yon fair orb, she gilds the Ivov of night 
With the mild magic of reflected light.' 

The beauteous maid, thai bids the woiM adieu, 
(Xt of that varU will snatch a fond review ; 
on at the shrine neglect her beads, la tiace 
Some soda] scene, some dear familiar face ; 
Forgot, when fini a father's stern contrcd 
Chased the gay visions of heropaaiDg sou] : 
And ere, with iron tongue, the vesper-bdl 
Bursts through the cypress-walk, the convent-«Q, 
Oft wia her warm and wayward hean revive. 
To love and joy ilill tremblingly alive ; 
The whispered vow, llie chaste caress prriong. 
Weave the light dance, and swell the choral song ; 
With rapt ear drink tfae enchanting serenade, 
And, as it mete along the moonlighl-glade, 
To eadi soft note return as soft a ugh, 
And bless the youth that bids her slambers fly. 

But not till time has calmed the ruflled breast, 
Are these fond dreams of happiness cvnfest ; 
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flot lill the nithidg windB brg«t to nve. 
It hcaTeo'i iweet tai\e reflected on the nate. 

From Quinva'a coatt patiue the leiieiiiDf sail, 
And cMch the agunds that ladden every gale. 
Tell, if thou canst, the sum oriorrowB there ; 
Marie the fixed gaie, the wild aod freoiied glare, 
Tbe rock) or thought, and freesiDg¥ ardeapair ! 
But pause aot Ibea — beyond the vreslerD ware. 
Go, view the captive bartered as a ilftve \ 
Crushed till his high heroic spirit bleeds, 
And IroDi his uerreleia Trsime indignantly recedes. 

Yet here, even here, with pleasures long lesigned, 
Lo KBMOB.V bursts the twilight of the mind: 
Her dear delusion tooth hit linking soul, 
When the nuile icourge assunies it> bate control ; 
And o'er futurity's blank page diBuae 
The full reflection of their vivid hues. 
'TIS but lo die, and then, to weep do more, 
Then will he wake on Congo's dlilani shore ; 
Beneath his plantain's ancient shade renew, 
Tbe titnple trantporfs that with freedom Ben ; 
Catch the cool breeie that mushy evenin|; blowi, 
And quaff tbe iwlm's rich nectar as it glows ; 
Tlieoral tale of elder time rehearse. 
And chant Ow rnde traditionary verse ; 
With those, the loved companions of hit youth, 
When life wai lucury, and friendship truth. 

AhJ why should virtue dread the frowns of fate? 
Here that no wealth can win, no power create ! 
Alittle Rorld of clear and cloudless day. 
Nor wrecked by sionni, nor mouMeired by decay : 






K TkE FLBASURIS OF HEHOftT- 

A world witb KcsoRv's ceaxleaa (onihine UeMi 

The bome of happineii, an bonesl breuL 

But uiOBI we mark the vondcrs of her reigUi 
ffhen sleep bai locked the (eiues in her chsia. 
When tober judf menthu bU throne reiipiedi 
She imilei ava; the chain of the miiid ; 
And, as warm faacy'i brigiht Elyiiiim glowi, 
From her each image aprings, each colour Aowa. 
She ii the lacred gueit ! the immoital friend 1 
Oft lem o'er aletping inooceuce to bend, 
In that dead hour of nighUo ailence giTea, 
Whispering' Krapbic viiiona of her heiTCD. 

When the blithe aon of SaTSf , journeying roond 
With humble waret and pipe of merry souod, 
From hia greeo vaU and aheliered cabin htea,, 
And icalea the Alpt (o viait foreipi ikiei i 
Though far below the forked lightoiiigi play, 
And at hia feet the thouder diet away, 
on in the aaddle rudely rocked to ileep, 
While bia mule browiea an the diisy ateep, 
With KEHOBv's aid, he lita at home, and aeei 
Hia childreo apoit beneath their oatire treei, 
And bendfl tt> bear their chemb^Toiee* cat), 
O'er the loud fury of the torrent a fall. 

But can her amile with gloomy madBcea dw«U.' 
Say, can ahe chaie the horrora of hia cell ? 
Each 6ery flight on freniy's wing reilrain, 
And mould the coinage of the fevered brain ? 
Fbu but that grate, which acorce a gleam auppliu, 
There in the duit the wreck of geniui ilea ! 
He, whole arreating hand anblimely wrought 
Bach bold cooceptiou in tiie aphere. of thought i 
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Who front (he quarried mass, like PniDtis, drew 

But, u he fondly snatched (he wrca(h of Tame, 

The spectre poTerly unnerved his frame : 

Cold was her grasp, a withering scowl ihe wore ; 

And hope'i soil energies were fell no more. 

Vet slitl how sweet the soolhings ofhisirtl (21) 

From the rude stone what hright ideal start! 

E'en now he claims the hid arau thine wreaUi, 

With Kenei that g^ow, with images that breatba '. 

And whence these scenea, these images, declare ;' 

Whence but from her who triumphs o'er despair ! 

Awake, ariae '. with gratellil fervour fraught, 
Go, spring the mine ofelevaling ihougfat. 
He whojthrough nature'avarious walk, s^veyi ■ 
The good and liiir her fauUleae line portraja ; 
Whose mind, proraned bj do uahallowed gucil, 
Culls from the crowd (he purest and the best ; 
Ma; range, at will, bright fancy's ^Idcn clime, 
Or, muaiug, mount where science sits sublime, 
Or wake the spirit of departed time. 
Who acts thus wisely, mark the moral nuue, 
A blooming Eden in his L'fe reviews ! 
So rich the culture, though so small the f pacS) 
lit Mantj limits he forgets to trace : 
Bat the Ibnd fool, when evening shadef (he ikjr, 
Turn* but to start, and gazes hut to sigh ! (23) 

The weU7 .waste that lengthened as he ran, 
Fades to a blank, and dwindles to a span '. 

Ah ! who can tell the triumphs of (he miod, 
Bj truth illuisined, and by (as(e refined f 
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Still nerved for ictioD in her natlre sphere, 
WtiGQ age hu quenched the eje and cloaed the ear, 
OA will ihe lilt — with aearcbing gl>iic« portae 
Some lon^loved image Tanistied rrom bar fiew ! 
Dart through Ihe deep receuei of the put. 
O'er dinky farmi in cbuns of slumber cait : 
ITiIh giani-graBp fling back ttae foldi of night, 
And •natch the faithleu fugitire to light. 

So (hrough the grave (he impatieM mother fliei. 
Each mnlefi glade, each lecrel pathwaj Iriei, 
Till the light leaiei Ihe tnianl boy diiclote. 
Long on (be wood-moaa itrelched In sweet repoie. 

Nor jet to pteaaing objecU are confined 
The alleal f«an* of the reSecliog mind, 
Danger and d«alh a dread delight inspire ; 
And (he bald Teteran gtom with wonted fire) 
When (ichly bronzed bj many a aainmer-iiia, 
He counta hii ican, and lelti wbal deeds were done. 

Go, with old Thamei, new Cheiaea'i gloriooi pile ; 
And aak the shattered hero, whence hia smile * 
Go, view (be splendid domes of Greenwicb) go ; 
And own what raptures from reflection flow. 

Hail noble Uruclurei imafed in the wave '. 
A nadon's graMful tribute to the brave,- 
Hail bleat retread, from war and ihlpwreck, hail! 
Tba( oCt arreK the wondering stranger's loil. 
Long have ye heard the narrativei of age. 
The battte'a havoc, and the tempest's rage ; 
Long have ye known reflection't genial ray 
Gild the calm close of ralouc'a rarious day. 

Time's sombrou* touches looD correct the piecp. 
Mellow each tint, and bid each diicord ceace ; 
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A lafter tone of light perrailes (he whole, 
And ateals a pemire languor o'er the aoul. 

Hut thoirlhraugh Eden's wild-wood vatea p>ir«ii«4 
Each mountBin-Bceae, magniliceiilly rode ! 
To mark the sweel simplicity of life, 
Far from the din of folly's idle jtrife : 
I4ar, with attention'! lifted eye, revered 
That inodeBl Btooe which pious Pehbroei reared: 
Which itill reconb, beyond the penciri power, 
Tlie BJIent lorrows of a parting hoar ( 
Still to the mueiag pilgrim points (he place, 
Her tainted spirit noEt delighta to trace. 

Tbui, Hith the manly glow of honest pride, (23) 
O'er hia dead son old Orhond nobly sighed. 
Thus, through (he gloom of SHKnsTDHs'g faiqr grore, 
AlAfUA'9 urn still breathes the Toice of love. 

As (he stem grandeur of a gothic lower 
Awes US less deeply in its morning hour. 
Then when the shades of lime serenely fall 
On every broken arch and iTyed wall ; 
Tie tender images we lo»e to trace. 
Steal from each year ' a melancholy grace !' 
And as (he sparks of social love expand. 
As llie heart opens in a foreign land, 
And with a brother's warmth, a brother's smile, 
The Elrangcr greets each native of his isle ; 
So scenes of life, when present and conre*(, 
, Stamp but their bolder features on the breast ; 
Tet not an >m^p, when remotely viewed. 
However irivial, and however mdc. 
But wins the hear(, and wakes the attciat sigh 
With every claimof close afGnily ! 
D 2 
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But thew pure Joyi tbs world can dcict know ; 
Id ^utler cliiiK) dieir lilicr cditcdU flair. 
Oft at the liteol, ■hadowy dow or da/, 
IVtieii the fauihtd grove ba« luog hi parting 1^ ; 
Whtn peniiTe iwilisbt, Id har duky car, 
Comei alowl; sn to meel the ereiUDg star ; 
Above, below, aerial mormun awall, 
From hanging wood, brown htath, and buihy delll 
A thouiBDd nameleta rills, tbat ihim the light, 
Stealing >of) dkiiic on the ear of night. 
So oft the Goer nMHementa of the loul. 
That ihun the ipbere of pleuum gaj control. 
In die mHI Bhadet of calm leeluiian ri», - 
And breathe their aweat aerapbic hannoniea ! 

Oncer and dooMttie annali tell the time, 



Whan nature imihd, and o'er the hmdicape threw 
Her ridieat rragraace, and her br^bteat boe, 
A blidie tad blooHiiag roreiter explored 
Those nobler scenes Saltatok'b soul adored ; 
The rocky pats half hung with thaggy wood) 
And tbc daft oak, flung: boldly o'er Ibe flood. 

Hi^ on eiul ting wing the healb-cBCk roM, (34) 
And blew hi* shrill blast o'er perennial snows ; 
When ibe wrapt youth, recoiling from the roar. 
Gazed ou Ifae twnbLag tide of dread Lodoar ; 
And throngfa the rifted cliffi, that scaled the sky, 
Derwent's dear nHrrar cbanned hl> daialed eye. (3t) 
Each osier Me, ioToted an the wave, 
Throagh mom's grey mist h> melting cokmrs gave; 
And o'er the Cygnet's baimt, the mantling grore ; 
Its emerald arch with wild It 
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IJfht M the brccie that bnuhcd (he orieDl dew, 
From rock la rack the joaag Bdreaturer Beir ; 
And daji Uil nunhine ilept along the ihorc, 
' When lo, B piih the inrile of welcome wart. 
Imboweriog (hnibi wilh Terdure veiled the ikj. 
And on the mOik-roM «bed ■ deeper dje ; 
Save when a mild aod momeotarj glfaai 
Glanced from the whiu foam of aoate ihellered ■(reUD> 

O'er tbe the IliU lake the bell of eTening tolled. 
And on the moor the ahepberd {wnned hU fold ; 
And on the green hill'i aide the meteor plajred ; 
When, hark 1 a ntiee lung iweedr thranfb the thadai 
Ilceaaed— ;etstill'iu Plorio's farHTf uing. 
Still on each note hi* captive s]Hiit huog; 
Till o'er the mead a cool sequeitered grot 
FriMD its rich roof a iparrr liutre ibot. 
A erf ttal water croced the pebble door, 
And on tbe front these limple linei it bore : 
Hence awaj, nor dare intrude 1 
In thit tccret, Bbadow; cell 
Moling Mbmokt knea ta dvell, 
With her alater Solitoda. 
Far from the biuynorld the fliea. 
To taite tbst peafe the world tleniei. 
lotraoced the lili ; from joolh lo agej 
Beviewing life's eientful page ; 
And oolin^i ere ihe; fade ewaj, 
Tbe little linei of yeaterday. 
Florid had gained e rude and rockj seat) 
Whpn lo, the geniiu af thit itill retreat '. 
Fair va* her form — hot who can hope lo trace 
The peniire loftneit of her angel-face I 
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CnnVraniL's »eric,eanR»i'aiiiL'« touch imiMrt 
Tkan finer festores of (he feeling beaH, 
Thoie tenderer linla thai ihun Ih^ careleu eye. 
And ia the world's contagious climBt* die ? 

She left the care, nor marked the stranger there ; ' 
Her pastoral benutf , sod her artleas air, 
Had bicUhed & loft enchaalment o'er hii loul '. 
In every nerve he felt her blest control 1 
What pure and whjte-vinged agenta of the ikj, 
Who rule the apringi oCticnd ijmpathy, 
In form confcnial ipinK when they meet ? 
Sweet ii their office, — as their nature «veet ! 
^lorio, with fearTu] joy, pursued the tnaid 
Till through a vistn't tnoonlight-checquered ihade, 
Where the bat circled, and the roiki reposed, 
Their wars luspeDded, and their councila cloied ; 
An antique manakm burst in awful itale, 
A rich Tine clusteriag round its gothic gate. 
Nor panted he there. The matter of the tune 
Saw his light ttep imprint the dewy green ; 
And, Flow advancing, hailed him at hit guet]. 
Won by the honest warmth hii looht eiprest. 

Age had not quenched one spark of manly fire ; 
But giant gout had bound him in her chain. 
And bis heart paoled for the chafe in vain. 

Yel here remembrance, aweetly-ioolhing power ! 
Winged Aith delight confinfmenls lingering huttr. 
The foxes brush ilill emulout la wear, 
lie scoured the county in hit elbow-chair ; 
And, with view-hidlo, routed the dreaming houod. 
Thai rung, by ilaru, liii deep-toneil musk ronsd. 
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Long hj ibe paddock'i huinUe p>]e con&iMd 
Hii aged hunter* conns the vicwlBit wind ; 
And eich, with ghHrioK energy pourtraypd, 
The flir-fiuned tniimphi or the Geld di>pla)«d : 
Utnrped the cuitbm of the crowded ball. 
And duued b line of heroei IVom the wall. 
There ilepl tbe horn each jocnnd echo knew, 
And manj a imile and many a story dretr ! 
High o'er the heart)) bit lorea(-tro|ibio buag, 
And their faataBlJc braochei wildly flung. 
How would he dwell on each ratt aatler iheral 
Thia dathed the wBTe, that faDnedlheinouatBiii air i 
E>cb> na it frowned, unwritten recordi bore. 
Of gallant leali and feitirali oC yore. 

But why the tale prolong ? — hit only chilil) 
Hii darling twLiA on tbe (trang^r uniled. 
Her little arti a fretful (ire to pleaia, 
I^r gentle gaiety and native eaie, 
Had won hia aoul ; and raptnroui fancy ihed 
Her goldea iighti and linti of roay red : 
Bolah ! fewdayi had pauedrretbe bright viiion Bed. 

When eraninf; tinged the take'* ethtreal blue. 
And her deep thadei uregnlarly threw ; 
Their ahifting lail dropt gently froiD the cova, 
Down by 9t. Uerhert'i canaecratad grave ; (2S) 

Whence eral the chanted hymn, the tapered rile, 
Amuied the lyher'i lolitary night ; 
And atill the mitred window, richly wreathed, 
A iBcred calm through the brown foliage breathed. 

The wild deer, atarting through the lilent glade, 
With fearful pxe, their Tarioui coune niTTeyed. 
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Hifh hong in kirthe hoary gaal reclined, 
Hii atreaning beard the apart of erery wind ; 
And as Uie coot hlr jet-win j loTed to la»e. 
Backed oa the hotom of the ileepleH wave ; 
The eagle ruOied from Skiddaw'a purple cre«, 
A cloud (till brooding o'er her giant nett. 

And now the moon had dimmed, with dewy ray, 
I'he few fioe fluihei of departing day ; 
O'er the wide water's deep eerene she hung, 
And her broiul lights on eiery moualain flung ; 
Wlien Id < a sudden bhiit the vesiet blew, (IT) 

And to the surge consigned its little crew. 
All, all escaped — but ere the lover bore 
His faint and faded Jncu to the ihore, 
Her sense hod fled ! — ediaoitcd by^tl^ storm, 
A fatal trance huog o'er her pallid fonA ; 
Her closing eye a trembling htstre fired ; 
Twas life's last spark — it fluttered and eziured. 

The father Mrewed bis white hain in the wind, 
Called on his child — nor Imgered long bdrind : 
And Flohio lived to see the willow wave. 
With many aa eTesiag whisper o'er their grtn. 
Yes, Flobio lived — and, still of each possest, 
The rWDier cherished, and the maM careM ! 

For ever would the food enthusiast roTe, 
With JnLii's spirit through the shadowy grore ; 
Gnxe with delight on ererj scene she planntdt 
Kiss every floweret planted by her hand. 
Ah '. still he traced her steps along the glade. 
When hasy hues and glimmering lights belra^cd 
Halfricwless formi; atill listened as the breeie 
Heaved its dsep fstn among the aged iren; 
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inA Kt eacb psute her meltiog acceuU caught, 
h aweet delirinni of roiiuuitic thought ! 
Daar wu ihe grot thai ihuDDcd the bla>« qf iaj ; 
She fare iti apars to ihoot a. Irembliag: ray. 
Tbe ipiing, that bubbled rrom its inniMl cell, 
Murmured orJoLu'i virtues hb il lell; 
AikI o'er Ibe dripiMDg niou, tbe fretted Blone, 
In Flobio'i ear breathed luiEUage not Ita own. , 
Her cbarm arouud the enchaatreu Memori threw, 
A charm thatioolhi the mind, and sweeteaa too. 

But ii her magic only felt below ■' ' 
Saj, through what brighter realm] ahe bida il flow ; 
To wbol pure beinga, in a nobler iphere, (38) 

She yielda delight but faiutt; imaged here ? 
All that till DOW their rapl reiearchea knew. 
Net called ia slow iucceaiiou lo review ; 
Sut, as a landic^te meet* the eye of da/, 
At once presented lo their glad aurrty '. 

Each scene of bliss revealed, since chaoa fled. 
And dwaoing light iU daiiling gloriea s|<read ; 
Each chaiu of wonder) that euUimely ;luwed, 
Since 6rit creation's choral aathem Bowed, 
Each ready flight, at mercy's smile divine, 
To diataot worlds that undiscovered ahjue ; . 
Full o> her tabk Sings its living ray; 
And all, combined, with blest effulgence blaie. 

There thy bright train, immortat ftiendship, soar 
Ko more to part, to mingle lean no more ! 
Ai>d, as Ihe aoflening hand of lime endear* 
Ibe joys andaonowa of our infant years, 
So Ibere Ihe soul, released from human strife, 
Smilnai iho little car«s and ills of life ; 



U THE FLBABDKES OF HEH<«I- 

lu light! and alwdei, iii aunihine uhI in ihowcn 1 
Ai at a dreuB thai charmed her lacuit hour* t 
Oft ma; the (pirili of lb* dead daicend, 

To watch the sUeot ilumtoers of a rriend j 
To ho*er rouDd hii cveniug-walk uiucni, 
And bold aweet cODTtrte oa the iiakf green ; 
,To bail the >poI <rhcre Grit tfaeii friendihip gnw. 
And heateii and nature opened to their Tiew '. 
Oft, when he trima bit ctieerlul heanh, and sect 
Ajniliog' circle emulom to please; 
Hiere mav tlieee gealle gueili delight to dweD, 
Aod bleu the scene they lured b life ao well ! 

Oh thou '. with wtuwn my heart was wont to share 
From reasou'B dawn each pleaaurc and each care ; 
With wliom, alai '. 1 fondly hoped to know 
The humble wallu of happinesa below ; 
I! thy hieit nature now unitei abore 
An an^feri pity with a brother's lovBj 
Still o'er faj Ufa prenerye thj mild control, 
Correct my views, andele>ale my soul. . 
Grant metby peace and puritj of mmd, 
DeTOutyelchearfDl,, active yet resigned; 
Grant me, like thee, whose heart linew no disguue. 
Whose Uameleas wishes nerar aiiued to rise, 
To njieet che changes time and chance present, 
With modest dignity and calm content. 
When Ihy last breath, ere nature snnk to rest, 
]!1iy meek lubmitsioa to tfaj God eipressed ; 
When thy last looh, ere thought and feeling Sed, 
Amingled gleam of hope and triumph shed; 
What lo thy soul its glad assurance gave, 
It* hope in death, its triumph o'«r the grare ? 



THE PLBA6TTRES OF HGHORT. 
Hie tweet remembnuice or unblemiihed joulh, 
■Che inapiriDg: vake of inaoceoce >nd truth 1 

H&il, MsaoRT, bait '. in tby eibausUes* roine 
From age to age Dnnumber«d treasurea ^hrne '. 
Thought «nd her shadowy brood tbf calt obey, 
And place and time are jubjeet to tl^ away i 
Thy plEaiures moM *e feel, when moit alone ; 
The onl; pleatures we can call our own. 
Lighter than air, hope'i summer viiioog die, 
If bat a fleeltngcloDd obscure ibe shy 1 
ir but a beam of sober reason play, 
Lo, ftncy's fairy frost-work melu away '. 
But can the wiles of arl, the grasp of power, 
Soalch the ricfa relics of a well-speni hour .' 
These wben the trembling spirit wiogs her flight, 
Four round her path a stream of living light : 
And gild lliase pure and perfect realms of rest, 
IVhere virtue triumphs, and her aaas arc blest. 






NOTES 

ON THE FIRST PART. 



NOTE 1. Page 17. 

AtBoti InU ont, and la, vihal in^riaiitTiit! 

Whin a trareller, who wsa surveying ihc miaa cf 

neDtgraDdeur, Pdusaiu, who olleudeilhim, sUMped dnwn, 
tnd gathered up a handful of eerth ^iniu); wilh small 
fraioj of porphyry, ' Take ihia home,' said he, ' for yout 
nbiitel ; aod lay boldly, Queala e Roma Anlica. 

NOTE 2. Page 17. 

Thi chunh-vard yam, rmaid ahich hit/oAtrt tlttp. 

Every man, liteGollirer in Lillipul, iafHsteDed to Knne 
qnlofearth.by Ihe Ihooaand nnaTI thread! that bnlut, 
Utd a»oiHation are cantinusHy stealing over htn. 01 
'iltie, partispg, ona of the ilroDgeil li beie aUuded to. 






4< HOTEB OK THE FIRST PART 

WbcD the Canadmn IndiBM were once »11cltcd to emi- 
gTBle, ' What '.' they replied, 'thsll we any lo ihe bones 
oCcmr rathen, ariie, go wiih us iuio a fbrcign lutd f 

HhI. des laAa, pu M. VAbba Raynsl, vi. U. 

NOTE 3. Page 18. 

So, whea he breoOud hai firm yet /and adieu — 



He wept ; bul the effort thM 


e made to cimceal his 


an r..(Kuneii, « Idi iliem, lo do h 


mhoaottt; he tt«l lo 


It amt bead, waving to Ihe cann 


e. as long M they =00- 



linoed ill sighl. 

HiwKBSwoHTB's Voyagts, 
Axolher very eSocliBg instaDCf of local 
II relaled orhisfellnw-couDUTDiaD Pouieri, whocame Id 
Hurope, with M. de &»gaiaville. SeeLesJudiu, par 
M. VAbbe de Lille, chaiu ii. 

NOTE 4. Page 18. 

So Scotia's queen, ^. 

Elte W teve <nr ton Ikl, b se met a conlemplei !■ 
Fiance eocor, et tuitqu' elle peul. 

BnAHTonEitom. I. p. 110. 

NOTES, Page 18. 

Ji maAtd aijedi tindrrd thougha inspire — 

To an accidenlal attocialioQ may be aicnbed wax of 
llie nnblcsl pflbru of human gEni'iu. The biiton'an oTtha 
declincand fall of the Roman empire first conceived his de< 
ngn among the ntina of ihe capiui ; nod lo the tonw oT 



«F THE PLEASimeS OF HEKWT. *» 

• Welsh hup are we iiukbied for the bani at Or*}'. 
Gibbob'b Hul. xii. 433.— Meooirs of Gra;, •e«t. W. 
lei. 25. 

NOTE 6. Page 13. 

HfKt kmu-fill pitatutt, fyc. 

Who can mifficipwlj admire the affeeiionaO aluch- 
ment of Plularch, "■ho Ifags WTifliides hi] enumarslion of 
fteadwanlages of a great ritj lo miiqoflellers;' AiMmy- 
lelf, (live ina liule towoi and I ciwoie lo iivc iher«, 
kstil dould become ilill lew.' ' Vil. tkai. 

NOTE 7. Page 19. 

For tkU FoscABi, ^ 

This jeuD^ tnaa was auspected of morderi and al V«' 
nice suapicion is good evidence. Meilher the inipreal of 
the Doge, his falher, nor ihe inlrepidiiy of coosciovs id' 
mcenre, which he eihihited in ihe ihingeoD and on the 
rack, could procure his arquittal. He wa* bnairfied lo 
Ibe ittand of Candia for lift. 

Bui here his resoiullon failed him. Al such a di 
from home he could not live ; and as It was a cr 
offence to solicit the intercession of any foreign [vti 
B fit of despair he addressed a letirr to the dube of Milan, 

would occasion his being remanded a prisoner lo Ve- 
nice. See Dr. MooBB's View of Society in Italy, vol. i. 
)et.l4. 



m 



<i HotEs OK iSE eiterr firt 

NOTE S. Page 19. 

•Snd wotcA and mtep i» Eloisi's aii. 

The Faraclele feasded b; Abelud, in ChunpigM. 

NOTES. Pafs 19. 

Ttcai tBtr Hmi. JaneaalViRoii.'sUmi— 

Vows and pilgrimages are do! peculiar to Ihereli- 
gious enlhuaiui. SJJius Ilalicus perferoied BUnua! cen- 
mnnics on iho mounlaio of Poailtfpo ; and it was tbers 
thai Boccaccio, qvusi da at diiiino esfro inspimlo, reiolf- 
ed 10 dedicue hii life u die mates. 

NOTE 10. Page 19. 

So Tdllt pauttd amid (te arah eftmt- 

When Cicaro was quaestor in Sicily, he discovwed 
the tomb of Archimedea by iu mUhemBtiCBl UKription. 
Tiue. Quaest. G. 3. 

NOTE 11. Page 19. 

Sixy'uhy tte ftntive vidoa toiia to tottp. 

The influencoorthe associating principle is Gnelyei' 
emjJilied in the faithful Peneiope, when Bhesfaedltgul 
oierthebowofDIysses. ' Od. xxi.6fc 






OF THE PtEABUKES OF VXUOKI- « 

HOTE U. Page 30. 
Ifcbanct hi hfeo't Iht toitg to tvtdiy wild-^ 

The celehnted Bom t)e« Tacbea i «et Hirnchni dm 
3ui»e< qu'il fiu defendu aova peine de toort de le jouer 
dauB leura troupes, puce qn' il fu»il foodre ea laitnei, 
deserter du mourir ceui qui I'enlendoient, lanl il eieiloil 
en eux I'u'dent deiir de revoir leur pays. BaDSSXltT) 
Dictiauiiaire de Muait^ae. 

NOTE 13. Pag« SO. 

Say aliy Vbsfisuh Imed hit Sabiat /am. 

Hiia etnperor, accordiiig u> Sietonku, caosuuuly pau- 
ed ibe summer in a small villa nearReale, wbuce he was 
bortii Hjid to which be would never add any emttelliib- 
menl ; tw quid tcUiceC ocuiontm coja9utudim drprrirH 
Suet, in Vil, Vesp. cap. ii, 

A similH' instancfl occurs in the life oT the veHTsble 
Fetiiaai(,a»relBledbyJ.CapitoliiiiiB. PosleaquBm inLi- 
guriaoi venH, multis afris ooemptis, tabeniaai paienum, 
■■iBunle/arBuyriiireiinfiDitiiBedtficiitcirciUidedit. Hift. 

Ai^rxO' ^■ 

And it is said of Cardinal Richelieu, that, when ke 

built his magnificenl palace on the site of the old family 
chateau at Richeli«n, he sacrifced its lymmelry to pre- 
serve the room in which he was bora. Memmres ds Mile. 
de Montfensier, i. 17. 

An altachmenl oT this nstuie is generally the charac- 
teristic of a benevolent mind ; and a long acquaintaace 
with Ihe world cannot alwaji eitlingnlsh it. 

To a friead, says John, Dufce rf Buckingham, 1 will en 
pose my >»eakiieM j I am ofteaer misung a prelt; sallery 






a NOTES ON THE FIRST PIRT 

in the old bou« I pulled down, Ihan pleased with a >a- 
looD which I built in ita stead, Ihaugh aihouaaod timeii 
better in all mperts Bee his Letter lo the D. of Sh. 

This isthe iMiguagenfthe hearts and will remiad ihs 
reader oT that gmd-hamoured runark in oiMor Pope'i 
Letters— I dioold bard)}' care to have or old poM pulled 
up, t'lal Irememlwredeveruncel wasaehild. Pope's 
Works, viii. 1^1. 

Nor did the poei feel [he charm more forcihij than his 
editor. See Hdru's Life of Warhtirton, SI, 99. 

Tbe alegaui author of Telemaebus ba> illustrated thii 
whjeei, with equal fancy snd feeling, in tha story of AH- 
beePer«an. See Reeucilde Fables, compotee* pour I 'Edn- 

NOTE 14. Page SO. 

Why great NiTiRRB, iic. 

Thai amiable and accomplished monarch, Henry the 
fourlh of Pruice, made an eiinirsien from Ms CBBip, 
during the long seigB of Laon, to diae at a house in Ihe 
foieatoC Folamhray, where he bad often been regaled, 
when a boy, with fruit, milk, and new cheese ; and id 
, revisiting which he promised himself great pleasure. 

Memoires de SoUT, tom.ii. p. 381. 

NOTE 15. Page ao. 

(PltnfllOCLETun'fl Klf-corraUdiaind— 

Diocletian retired into his native province, and there 
amused himself with building, planting and gardening. 
HisaaBwerioMaiimlanisdeservedlj celebrated. Ha 
»SB solicited by that restless old man to reaasume tho 
reins of govsrnment and the imperial purple. He reject- 



OF THE PLGABURCE OF CElIOIlt. tf 

adlhc lempiationwiUtaBjiHoofpit^r, calmly observing, 
that if he could show Maiimiau the cabljBges which ka 
ptamed wi^ his own handi at Salona, he rinuld no lon- 
ger be urged 10 ralinquisli theejgojnnenlofh^piiiessfcr 
ibe pursuit of power. GibIdn. ii. 176. 

NOTE Ifi. Page a), 

S&i, why ambilitus Cbarles reaamad a Ihrotu— 



When Ihe 


emperor Oiarles V. had 


eieoitedhisme- 




or them 


onasiery 


of Sl Justus 


he stopped a few dajs 


1 Ghent, 


sayihiB 


historian, to 


iadulge IhM tender and 


pleasan 


mel3j> 


chol;, which 


arises in the miiid of every man in 


Iheds- 


dine of life, ob viiitinj the jjaee of his d 


aliviiy, and view. 


ing the stew 


!» and olyects hmiliar to 


him in h 


seariy 


ywti.. 










RoBKaison 


sHiiUi 


ast. 



NOTE 17. Page 21. 
ITiai did hii horse tht homfvard Iraci dacrtj. 

The memory of Ihe horse forms the ground-work of a 
pleaaing lilite romence of the twelfth cenUiry, entitled 
Um " Grey FaMiey." See the tales of the trouveurs, aa 
eollected by M. Le Grand— Fablianx on Contest duXJI 
•tduKIIISiede.iv. 195. 

AriosJo likewise introduces h in a passage fall of truth 
and nature. When Bayardo meets Angelica in the forett, 

. . . . Va manfueto a la DoDzella. 



m NOTES ON THE TLEASDREB OF HEIIORT. 
NOTEU. Paf2S. 

Smetbii-dlhytruOiihallHiirltn'tmdUaUft. 

During (be leigeof Harlem, when that dlywai n- 
Auced )D the last eilremity, aui <« the point of apcBU>{ 

itsguei Ui a l>aw aiid barbenxit enemy, adeiigD wu 



The lame meraanger »a» employed at ihe leige o( 
Mutma, ai we are ioTonaed by (he elder PKny. 

HiM.N»(.i. 37. 

NOT£19.PaEB2:. 

Hark! Ihi te, fyc. 

That litde wiinnl, (rum the ei(reiiie coavBxily of btt 



NOTES 



ON THE SECOND PART. 



NOTE 30. Page IS. 

Thuiitiatxul,^. 

THERiiiBfuture existence ercnlDlbiamxld; as exiil- 
race la Ihe hearU and minds of Ihoe who fhall live alter 
01. Il ii in reserre for every man, hewevn obtnire ; 
and bu portioQ, if he be dihgentj muit be equni lo bis fie- 



It ia a itato of reward! and puDithmenli ', and like IhU 
revealed lo <u in the gotpel, bag tbe happieii influence 
OB our lives. The lalter eicilei us to gain the lavoar of 
God ; <be taratt lo gain (be lore and eMeem of wise and 
good men ) and both conduce la the laine end ; for in 
franung our coDceptions of the deity^ we only atcrib^ lo 
him eulied degree* of wisdom and goodoMs. 



K NOTES ON THE SECOND PABT 

NOTE 21. Page 31. 

Ytt lOli baa swett the toothings of hit art. 

The sstrDDcmer chalkiog his Ggurei on LRe nail ia 
Hogarth's view ofBedtem, is an ^mirable ejeoiplifici- 
liua or tbis idea. 

See ihe Rake's FroqresS; plale 8. 

NOTE 23, Page 31, 

Tarns bat to start, and gaia bui lo lisJi ! 

The ftllowing sWntaa are said to bave been wrillen on 
a blank leaf of this Poem. They presenl so affecting ■ 
reverse of the picture, that I cannot neglect Ihe apporla- 
mtj nf introducing; (hem here. 
Pleasures of memory ;— oh supremely blest 
And jiiallj proud beyQod a poet's praise ; 
If the pure confines of iliy ttajiquil breast 
Contain, indeed, the subject of thy lays; 
By nte how aavied ; — for la Die, 
Tbe herald slill of misery. 
Memory m&kas her influence known 
By ^ghs, aitd tears, and grief, alone ; 
1 greet her as Ihe fiend, to wham belong 
The vulture's raveaij* beak, Ihe raven's fiaeral mtf. 
Alone, at midnight's heuoled hour, 

Bemeixibrance wastes her penal power) 
Tho tyrant of the btirning* brain; 
She lells of time mispent, of comfon loi.t, 



DW THE aJUBUaXB 07 HEWttT. « 

Fcr what, eicqN the itutuKtire feir 
hen ibe survive, delaiu me hen, 
Wboi ■' aUlbe life of life" is Ovd >— 
WbU, but the deep inberent dread, 
LeMsbe beyond the grave renuneJier reign 
Ajid realize the bell thai pdnti and beliiami feiga! 

Bat llum IhrBugh Edtifi tBiid-aaed a^puriaal, ^ 

On the raad-aide between Penrith aLd Appelb^iWandi 
* snail piUai wi(b Ibis iaimption : 

'This pHlar wu erected in the jearl656; by Aim, 
CeonteM Dowager oT Fembrote, &e. tor a memorial itf 
her laM parting in Ibii place, with her good and pioua 
nether, Margaret, CmiBlesa Dowager of Cumberian d, 
m tiie 3<i of ^pril 1616 ; in memory wbereaf sfae halh 
lefl an annuity of 4. lo be disiributed to the poor of tb* 
pariah of Srou^iam, every Sd day of April Ah: ever, up* 
ea (be >toae-iable placed bard by. Lam Deo '.' 

The Edea it the principal river of Cumberland, Uul 
baa ill loarca in the witdeil pan of WesUBnelaad. 

KOTEU. PageSS. 



Ormmd bcH« the Ion with patieace and di^iiy, 
Ihoagh be.everreUiined a plea^ng, however melandio- 
ly, ■enieoflhe ngoal merit of OMory. ' I would not ex- 
efaai^ my dead nn,' (aid he, ' lor any living (od ill 
CtariMBdoni.' 

HoKii, vi. 340. 






n KOTES 6V THE SEOOHD TUa 

The ume senliment is inscribed cm Miu Dolmia's un, 
■t tba Leuowes. ^ 

Heu, quuuo minus eat cum reliquii Tenari, qnun nd 

fligft on sxsMnf wtnf A< A«(i(h-n>ci mt. 

Thia bird, nccordin^ to Mr. Fennant, ii remorkshlefat 
hia ^lultauan durip^ the apring ', wbea he calla the hea 
to his haunts vitk a Joud and thrill voice, and is so inii- 
leniive to his own laiely as to beeasil}' dun. Bril. Zoo- 
logy,i66. 

NOTE 2S. Page 34. 

DervxnCi cUar mirrm; ■^. 

The Islie of Keawick, in Cumberland. 

NOTE 26. Page 37. 

Donm iy St. Ba-ierfi coHtteraUd pent. 

AnnaU wooded island once dignlSed with a religion 

» NOTE 37. Page 38. 



OP THE FLEABimEB OF MEUOKT. K 

{n^andeddies; and Ibe waWr no sooner fwell«, thu 
ilfubaide*. 

SwBodbh's HiM. ofWenmoieland. 

»0T£ as. Page 39. 



Tb« K¥eni] decrees of an^lt may probably have lar- 
ger vjewri, aod ADiofl of them be endouTd with capaci- 
tin abie Id retain together, and coDfllaMly •el beUm 
Ibem^ aa in one picturef aQ their past knowledge a>t 



ling;- 'x*ok ii- <^BPi '■ 9. 
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SUPERSTITION. 



I. 1, 

Hrtice, to Ihe realms of night, dire demon, heiirt ! 
'niychBiDoradnmaatcan bind 
That little world the humao mind,. 
And sink its noblest pnaers to impotence. . 
Wake the lion's loudest roar, 
Oot lilt shaggy mane with gore, 
With flashing fur; bid his e^e-beJlssitine; 
Meek is his savage, sullen soul to thinel [breast, (1) 
Thy touch,, thy deadening touch, has steeled the 
Whence, through her rainbow-shower, soft pity 
HasclosedlhehearteBchgodlikevirtueblest, [smiled; 
Toall the silent plendings of his rhild, 
' At thy command he plants the dag-ger deep. 
At thy command exults, tbonghnaturebidsbiia weep! 
F 2 
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la ODC TO sttpERBnnox. 

I. 3. 
When, wib K rrown tbst froze the pea|d«d earUi, (2) 
Tbou duted'M thj hug« faesd rnim high, 
Nigbt wBTcd her baunen o'er the iky. 
And, brdoAig, gave her ihapdeii ihadowl Urth. 
Rocldog on the billowy ^r. 
Ha! what witheriDg phautami glan ! 
A> blowi tbe blait with niHiijr ■ Mllen iwell, 
At each dead paose, what ihriU toned voicea ydf! 
Tfaa sheeted ipectre riiing from the lomb, 
Poiots at the murdenr'i (tab, and diuddm by ; 
In every grove i* felt a heavier gloooif 
Tfaatveiliita gtniai from the vulgar eye; 
The ipiritofthe water rid« the Btorm, 
Aod throagh the midit, reveali the terrm of hti fona. 

I. 3. 
O'er tolid seal, where- winter reigna. 
And holdi each mouittaiii-waTe in thaiai) 
Tbe fur-clad lavage, ere he guide* hii deer (8) 

By gUtteriag star-light through the mow, 
Breathe! loftly in her wondering ear 
Each potent spell thou bad'ithli^ know. 
By Ibee intpired, on India's sandSt 
Full in the HUi the bramia ilandi : (4) 

And, while tbe paotlog tigrcH hie* 
To quench her fever in theitreaiO) 
His ipirit laughi in agoniei, (1^ 

Smit by the icorchingi of the noontide beam. 
Mark who mouati the lacred pyre. 
Blooming In her bridal vest : 
She bnrii the torch! the fans the fire! 
1o die is 10 be Meat: (Sf 



WE TO BDFSBSmiOH. ttt 

SIR daipt iier lord to part no mDre, 
Jnd, lishiag) lioki I but liiilu to iobt. 
OfMahidawuif ScMia'i deiert coait, 
Hk liiten uil ia diuk; ilate, (7) 

.Asd, wrapl in cloutU, id tempaiU toK, 
Wvwv tk« MI7 w*b of fate ; 

Wtulethe loae shepherd, iKSTthe ihipleii main, (B) 
Dm* v'er her hilli ulvuiratbe hug drawuliaiermltraia. 

ILL 
Una tpakttt, and lo ! a oew crealiaa glowed, 
Eadi uohcwD mui of liniig stoae 
Wm clad ID borron oot iu oitd, 
And al i(* twse the irembliag Dstion) bcnrad. 
GiaBt error, darkly grand, 
Gnitxd 'he globe with iron hand, 
Ckcled with seati of bUii, the lordof light 
Saw pnMtrate world! adora hia gotdeo height 
The lUlue, waking *ilh inuoorlal powers, (B) 

f^ringi rroiBilaparcnteartb,aDdBbBke*tbeiph«rw, 
The hidignanl pyramid subtinMly lowen, 
And bravei the efforlBofahort of year*. 
Eweet miuic breathy her soul into (he wind, [mind. 
And bright-eyed painting alampt the image of the 

U.2. 
Roand their mde ark old Cgypt'g lorceren rile i 
AtimbrelledaDlbemtwellithe gale, > 

And bidi the god of ihuoden hail ; (10) 

With loaingi laud the captive god replin. 
Ctotidi of incenie woo thy unile, 
Scaly monarch af the Nile r (11) 

Bnt ah ! what aviada claun the bended koM ? (IS) 
0«tcounl the btyf drops that twell the it*. 



•» CDE TO snFcntTrnoN. 

Proud Innd; ntateyecan trace Ihymjatic lore? 
Locked up in cbaractets a) dark as night ! {ig) 

WhaTevet}iDseiong,longlab;riarhsdareeiplare,(14} 
lo ntiicb Ibeparled bouI ott vingaher Sight; 
Agiaa tOTi»iU bercold cell of cIb)>, 
' Cbarmed with permiiiid tweetE, and iniliDS at decajl 
11. 3. 
On TOO hoar niiainit, mitdtj bright (16) 

IVilh purple elbrr's liquid light, 
High o'er the world, the white-robed magi geie 
On dazEling bursts of hearenly fire ; 
Start at each blue, porteDtoiw blaECi 
Each flame Itial flits'wilh advme spire. 
But lay, what aminds my ear invade (16) 

FroiD Delphi's Tenerable shade f 
The temple rocks, the laurel waves! 
'The god! the god!' the <jbll cries. 
Her figure swells ! she foams ! she raves 1 
Her figure swe1l> to more than mortal siie ! 
Streams of rapture roll alnug, 
Silver notes ascend the skies : 
Wake, echo, wake, and catch the sung, 
Oh catch it ere it dies, 
Tlie sibyl fipeaks, the dream is o er. 
The boty barpingi charm nn more. 
In vain she checks the god's conlrool ; 
His madalng spirit fills her frame. 
And moulds the features of ber soul, 
Breathinf a prophetic fiame. 
III. 1, 
Thet 
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Even whisper (o the idle air ; 

Kitei dii.thaT«ehBiD«d old ocena on bi* (wd. 

Sbrrered by Ihy pierciog glafKC, 

nfalleu foUi the hero'i Unce, 

Tby magic bidi the imperial eag(e flf, (I^ 

And blaiu Ifac lanreKte oreatit of vietoTy. 

HbHc, tbe bard'i loul inipireg the *acal ttHsK! 

At eveiy pause dread »ilei>ce hoTers o'er : 

While murky nigbl aaih round on raveB-ifing, 

DeepeaiDg the tempeit'i howl, the torrent'a roar ; 

Chased by the mora froDiSno^aii't awful brow, [low. 

WbtarB late ihe iM and icoiried on ^ Uack wave be- - 

nT.a. 

Lo tteel-clad irar hii gorgeooa i tandard r«an ! 
'Ihe red-crow aquadroni madly rage, (16) 

Aad mow throogh lafane; and n^ ; 
ThcD kUi the (acred dust and melt in tears. 
TciGng from the eye of day, 
Penanct dreams her life awny ; < 

In cloiilered soKtude ihe tit< aad siglii, 
WhilCt from each shrine, still small responies rise. 
B«ar, with what heart-fell beat, the midni^t bell 
3wi^s it* slow Mmmoni through the hollow pile) 
He weak, wan loIariBl leaves her twilight cell. 
To walk, with tqwrdim, the windiDg- aisle ; 
, WMi coral chanlingsrainly to aspire, 
BeyoDd this nether sphere, on rapture's wing afiire. 

III. 3. 
Lord of each pang the nerrescaaficel, 
Beace, with tbe rack and leekiof weeL 






«2 ■* OBE TO SDPESSTrnOK. 

Fahb lifU the booI above thii Utile bell! 

While gleami nf gtorj open round, 

ADd circling chain of angela call. 

C«D*t thou, with all thy temn crowned, 

Bfqie to obaciire that latent ipark, 

Destined to shine when tuiu are dark ? 

Thy triumpba ceaK '. throngb erery land, 

Harki thtttr proclainu thy iriunqA* Ceue; 

Her hfiSKitly form, with ghming hand, 

Beai^lj' points lo piety and peace. 

Fhiihed with j'oalh, her looki impart 

Each fine feeling ai it Bam ; 

Her raice the echo of her heart, 

Fore u the mounlain-^noWB ; 

CeleatJaltrauiparttmund herplaj. 

And loftly, tireetly die awsy. 

Sheamiiei! and where il now the cloud 

That blackened o'er thy baMul ttipt t 

Grim darkneu furii hia leaden ihroud, 

Shrinking- from her glance io vnia. 

Her touch unlocki the day-spring from abora, 

Andflc! itTiiitiniaBKithbeamiof lifbtaodlvre. 
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ODE TO SUPERSTITION. 



MOTEl. Page 67. 

An allusioD U tlie Bacrifice of Iphigema. 

NOTE 2. Page 68. 

Qiue capnl a cceli regioaibuB Hleodebst) 
HorribUi niper aapectu mistatibus telana. 

I.D0Bi;Tnis,Li.v.6S. 

NOTE 3. Page 56. 

When wB were ready to set out, our hoil muttered 

ann word& ia the ean of our cattle. 

Sae a vDjage lo the north of Eun^i in 16S3. 
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NOTE 7. Page 69. 

The fUea of ihe aorthem m^tboli^, 9m Mu.U:t'l 
Anliqailia. 

NOTE 8. Page6». 

An sUu^mi to (be lecoad light. 

NOTE 9. Page 66. 



NOTE 10. Page 59. 

Ttit buU Apia. 
IlIOTEll. PageM/ 

The CuKAdil*. 



K0TB8 ON THE ODE TO SDPEK&TmOli, U 
NOTE la Page 69. 

So Dunerooa wen tbe dntiesof Egypt, that, Bcoord- 
iif to aa ancient proverbT it was in that country ieu dlf-* 
icull la find a god tbau a man. 

NOTE 13. Page 60. 

Hieroglyi*iei. 

NOTE 14. Pag« 60. 

Thi catacombs, in whicii Ibe bodifs c^ the earliell 
pneralious ;et remsio n itlXHit cxnuplion, by finue of 
Ibe {'■'>■* ibat erabaimed (hen. 

NOTE 16. Page 60. 

'Tbe Persians,' «ays Herodotus, ' r^ecl the use gf 
temples, allan, and slUues. The tops of the highest 
mountaiDi are tbe places ehosen for sacrifices, i 131. 
The elemeots, and more particularly fire, were Ibe oh- 
jecla of iheii religious reverence. 

NOTE 16. Page 60. 

In iuiiiatioa irf >ome nosderful linn in the aiilh book 



NOTE 17. Page 60. 

See Tawtus, I. rif , c. ». 



(B MOTES OK TBB ODE TO StJPERSTnTOH. 
NOTE IS. Fageei. 

TTiis remerkable «»Bol happpned at the siege am^saet 
of Jerusalem, id ihc lust year of the eLeventh cenfiiiy, 
when the irhimphaiii croiscs, afier every enemy was sub- 
dued aod slaughlered, immediately tumed Ihemj^lvea, 

^ tte 2u]y Bppulcbre. Tbey threw aside Iheir arms, still 
iircamiiig wilh blood; they advanced with reclined bo- 
dies, and naked feet and head, to IkW sacred monumeni : 
they sung BDlhems to their Saviour, who had purchased 
their salvation by hii deadi and agony: and (heir devo- 
tion, enlivened by (he presmice of the place where he 
had suffered, so overeame iheir fury, that they dissolved 
in lean, and bora the appeanmcs of every sofi and teu- 

HcMB i. £31. 






EPISTLE to A FRIEND. 



Villula at panper sgelle, 

Me tibi, el hoi una awcum, quoi MOipcr u 



PREFACE. 

EriKT rearler tune wilb pleasure lo those pooBgei of 
Horace, Pope, uid Bnlleaa, which describe how tbey 
lived, and where Ibey dwelt; and which, being inier- 
^Mcsed among Iheir islirical writiDg9> derive a secret 
sod inesistible frace frain Ihe contraai, and are admira- 
ble examples of what in painting is lermed repose. 

WehaveadmillancetoHoraceatallboun. We cd- 
Joy llie company and convenslion at his table ; and bii 
(uppers, like Plato's, ' dod solum inpneBcntiaiSedeiiam 

lit there, we find ourselves in a Sabine farm, aud oat in a 
Jtoman villa. His windows haveeverydiatm of prospect ; 
but his fumiture might have desceikded from Cincinnalus; 
and gems, and pictures, and old marbles, are meniioDed 
by him more than once with a seeming indiflerence- 

His English imitaior thought and Telt, perhapt, more 
correctly on the subject; andembellishedhis garden and 
grotio with great industry and success. Bui to Ibesn 
alone he solicits our notice. 

On the Drnamenis of his houiehe is silent; and appears 
to have reserved all the minuter touches of bis pencil fbr 
Ihe library, the chapel, and the banqueting loom ofTi- 
moo. ' Le savoir de notrc siecle,' says Boussfau, < tend 

Ion de mailre ; pour proposer, il en faut prendre un autre.' 
it is the design ofthis epistle, to illustrate the virtue d* 

not only the comrnrts, but even the elegaaciet of lib. 
True taste is an eicelleni economist. She confines her 
choice to few objects, and delights in producing great 
effects by small means; while false laste is for ever ligh- 
ia° after the new and Ibe rare ; and [eminds ua, in bar 
works, of Ibe scholar of Apelles, who not being able to 
paint his Helen beauiiful, deterimned to maka bee fine. 



ABQUHENT. 

A> invitattoo, v. ]• Tke approBch to a vills desc 
ed)*.6. IUMUiUioii,v. 17. Ii5 few BpsitDeDli, V. 
rumisfaed willi cuts from tbe aoliqoe. 
from the Italian maMerfj v. 63. Hie dimng-room, v 
Tbe library, V. 69. Acoldbatb,T. 101. An ice-boiue, 
V. 111. A winter.walk, v. 167. A nunowrHBlk, t. K9. 
TheinvilBlinireBewediT. SOS. C4x>clinioD,T. 211. 



EPISTLE TO A FRIEND. 



WHENwidiaRiAQKDR'sakiU.Uif cariom mintf 
Has cituwd the iiiHct-tribe> of bumMi hind, 
Eadi vith ita bui; hum, or gilded iring, 
lu lubtle web-WOTk, or iti veDomed (ling; 
Let me, lo claim a few miTalaeil hoiin, [flowen; 
Point Ibe green lone that leadi through fern and 
The sheltered faie that opens to m? GeJd, 
And the white front through mingling elmi revealed. 

In TvOj alas, h village friend inviCei 
To simple cnmforu and domestic riles, 
When the gay monlhi of Caiaival resuiM 
Their annual round ofgUtteraad perfume; 
When Bond-street hails thee to its splendid mart, . 
la hiTM of tweets and cabineu of art ; 



•K iS EPISTLE TO A FRIEND. 

And, lol maji-stic as tjij maul; long, 
Fluws ihe ftiU tide of buiBan life aloag. 
Still mual my partial peocjl hne to dwell 
On ihe horot prospects of my b'ermit cell ; 
The mossy pales Ibat ikirt lhe«rchard-gi«en, 
Here hid by shrub-wood, there by glimpiei leeo; 
And the brown pathway, that with caceleta flow, 
Sinlis, and is loBl«iiODg the trees below. 
Still muEt it trace, the Battering linta forgire, 
Xlach Heeling charm that bids (be landicape iJTe. 
Ofto'ertbemead, at pleasingdisiBnce.pass (1) 

Browfiiug the hedge by fita the panniered asa ; 
The idlitig shepherd bojr, with rude delight, 
Whistrin^ hit dog la mark Ihe pebble's flight ; 
And In her kerchiel blue the cottage maid, 
With briimoing pileber frojn Ihe sbadotty glade. 
Far lo the south a moiin Iain-vale retires, 
Rich in iis groves, and glens, and village-spirei ; 
Its upland lawns, and cliffa wilh foliage huhg. 

And through Ihe various year, ihc various day, (2) 
What scenes of glory burst, and melt away 1 

When April verdure springs in Gross enor-aquare. 
And Ihe furred beauty comes to winter there, 
She bids old DUire mf' Ihe plan no more, 
Tet still the aeasons ciAle as before. 
_ Ah, Elill as soon the young Aurora plays, [bbie; 
Though moons and flambeaux trail their broadast 
As soon Ihe aky-larh poors hii nialin song. 
Though evening lingera at Ihe mask fo long. 

There let her strike with momealaty ray, 
As tapen shhie their linl« liref away ; 



,,„„,„Gooi^k 



AX Briana to a fkibsb^ 19 

;U«re let h*r practice rrom kmelf to steal, 

And look ibe happioen iba does not feci ; 

Tbe ready imile aod biddM Unib employ 

At faro-routi that dazile to deUroy : 

Fan nilhtSfectcd eatetheeueaced air, 

And liip of SiMoBi with unaietuiing itOK. 

Be thuie M meditate an fauraUer flight, 

WheDiiinTning' fills the Gel da with rcMj light) 

BelhEnelo blend, aor thine BTulgsr aim, 

Bepow irilh dignity, with ijuiet rami. 

Here Do'iiale-cbamben in long line unfold. 

Bright vifli broad mirron, rough with fretted gcjij ; 

¥et modett omament vith nsr combined, 

Attract* tbe eye to eiercise the mind. {quim, (3) 

Small change of icetie, amall (pace bu home rc- 

Wbo )ead> a life of !Eiti>fied deiirn. 

' What though no msrtile breathes, DoeanvBH glow!, 

From e»cry poml a ray of geniui flowi ! (4) 

Be mine to bleia the more mechanic skill, 

Ibat alampt, rcnewa, and multiplies at will ) 

Aad cheaply eircnlatea through distant climei. 

The fairest relict of dw pnreittimei. 

Here from the monld to conicions being. Mart 

Thoae finer fomu, (he miracles of art ; 

Here chosen genu, impressed onaulphurj sbioe, 

That slept for agei in a second nine ; 

And her* Uie railhful grayet darci to trnce 

A Michael's grandew, and a Raphael's grace < 

Thy gallery, Florence, gilds my humble walls, 

And my low roof the Vatican recalls ! 

Soon as the moming-drpsm my pillow flicf, 
T« mfciog scnsctthai brighter visions lisei 
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O mark '. again ibe coanun o( Ihe uin, (G) 

At Gdibo's call, tbeir rouml of glorj run ! 
Again Ihe roay hour* resgote Ihelr fii^t, 
Obtcured nod lot in floods of g>)1den lifht ! 

Bui could Ihinpcrringfriend ID Iod^ fOT^t, 
Swert lounw of pcntite jo; and fond irg-ret, 
Thai here its warineat ban the pencil fling*, 
Lo '. here the lost renor^B, the abaeut bringi ; 
And Btill ihe frw bed torrd and must rerered (Q 
Hiae rouad Ibe bonrd Ihrir aocial iiuile endeared .' (7) 

Selected shelves thali clnim ihy (ludioua boura; 
There ahall thy rangiog aiiad be. fed un flun-erx ! 
There, while the shaded lamps mild lustre atreann,* 
Bead nacif nt booka, or woo inaptring dreanui (8) 
And when Baagea bust aireaU thee there, (BJ 

Pauw, and hia teatures with his thoughts compare. 

Ah,mast that art mj' grateful rapiu re call*. 
Which breatbea aaoul ioio the ailvDl waOi^t 
Which gathers round the wise of ever; tongue, (10) 
AH on whose words departed nations bung; 
Still prompt to charm willi many a converse sweet; 
GuidCi in the world, companions in retreat ! 

Though my thatched bath no rich moiaic know), 
A limped stream with unfell current flows. 
Emblem of life ! which, still as we survey, 
Seem* motionless, ytt erer glides away! 



More Dwdoque 

(irata carpentia thyma' Hon. 

tPosles vero quam Tyramiip mihi Uvu diEposuit, 
■Bens addiw videlui neu adibui. Cic. 
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Here Thetis, bendiog with a muther's fears, 
Dipi ber ilirtkc bny, whoae pride realraiiu bis tRars. 
There, Venus, rising-, shrinks with sweel surprisei 
As her fair self FeBr^cled seemMo rise! 

But hence away! yon rocky cave beware! 
A sullen captive broods in silence ihere. (11) 

There, (hough Ihe dog-s(ar flame, caodenined la 
In the dark centre of its inraosi cell, [dweU, 

Wild winter minlslers his dread conlrol. 
To cool and ehrystallize Ihe neclared bowl ! 
Hia faded form an awful EtiLce retains; 
Slem, though subdued, majcilic though indiain*! , 

Far from the joyless glare, the maddening striG>, 
And all 'the dull impenineace of life,' 
These eyJids open to the rising ra/, (13) 

And close, when nature bids, at close of day. 
Here, at the dawn, the kii>dling landscape glows ; 
There noon-day leyees call from faint repose. 
Here the flushed ware flings bacfe Ihe parting light ; 
There glimmering lamps anticipate the Bight. 
When from hia classic dreams the student steals,* 
Amid the buEz of crowds, the whirl of wheels, 
To mute unnotieed, while around him press 
Th« meteor-forma of equipage and dresa ; 



•Ingenium, abi quod vacuas desum! 
Et Btudiis ansos sepiem dedit, inseni 

Plerumqoe 
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Alone, in ironder lost, be leeme to Kwiil 
A verj atrangeriu his naliTelaud! 
like Ihoie blest jturths, forgive ibe fabling page, (13) 
Wbow blunelew Uvea deceived a twilight ag>,* 
Spent in iiKel ilumbers ; till the miner's spade 
Uuclnied itae caiera, and the morning plaj'cd. 
Ab, what ^leii' stranga surprise, their wild deli^l 
Kewar/aoflire, new laaunersmeft their sight ! 
In a new world they wake, a» from the dead; 
Tet doubt the trance dissolved, the Tiaion Bed ! 

O come, and, rich In inlellectiial wealth, 
Blend ihoaght with exercise, with knowled^ health ! 
Long, in this sheltered aeene of lettered talk, 
With sober «t*p repeat the pensive walk ; 
NoTKorD, when graier triflings fail to please. 
The cheap amusements oT a mind at ease; 
Here every care in sweet oblivion cast, 
And man; an idle hour not idly passed. 

No tuneful echoes, ambushed at my gate, (14) 
Catch the blest acceati of the wise and great ; 
Vain of its various page, no Album breathes 
The sigh that friendship, or the muse bequeaths. 
Yet some good genii o'er my heanh preside. 
Oft the far friend, with secret speK, to guides 
And there I trace, when the grey eveniug low'n, 
A silent chronicle of happier hours I 

When Christ mas revels in a world of snow. 
And bids her berries blush, her carols Dow; 
Hie spangling shower, when fiosi the wizard flings; 
Or, bome in ether Uue, oa viewless wings, j 

" fallemes Mmiia vine. Hob. 
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9Vr the white piae his .Uvery foUage weaiei, 
And gena with icicles, Ihe shellfring earn ; 
— "Diy muffled friend tils nectarine-frali piiMueB,' 
Wbat rime die lun Ihe yellow crocui woo'i, 
Screened from the lUTowy north; nnd d»l/hiei* 
To meet the morDing-nuDor a» il Biet ; 
To rang* the tnomioring market-place, and iiew 
The motlej groupi thai fallhful TusiaRa drew, [vak 
When spring biirslg forth in blossoms ibrough the 
And her wild music triumphs oo the jale, 
Oft with my book I muae from stile to itUe it 
Oft in my porch 'the lisllets noon beguile, 
Fcamiog loose numben, till declining day 
Through (he green trellis shoots a crimson ray; 
Till the ■e«-wind leads on the twilight hours. 
And shakes the ffagrant hells of closing flowers. 

Nor boMt, Choisy ! seat of soft delight, (15) 
The secret charm of ^y Toluptuous night. 
Vain is Ihe blaie of wealth, the pomp of pBwer ! 
Lo, here, attendant on the shadowy hour. 
Thy closet's supper, served by bands •m'teen, 
Sheds, like an evening star, iU ray serene, (1^ 

To hail our coaling. Not a step proGine 
Dares, with mfle toond, the cheerful rile restrain ; ^ 
And, while the frogal banquet glows rrveaied. 
Pure and nnbought4 the natives of my field ; 

• Fttllacem circuai, vesperlinmnque perero 

S«pe forum. «<>«■ 

i Tanlot, un Uvra en maia, errant dam les prenes— 

Boji-EiO. 

■ai Hon. 
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While bluitiing fruiU through acnttercd leavea incite, 

Stitl clad in bloom, anil vtiled in aEure ligbt j— 

Wub wine ai rich in jewn ai Horace siagi. 

With water, cJpar a< his own fountain fliags. 

The shining side-board playi ita humbler pwt, 

Bejoad ihe triiunpha or a Loriot'a art. 

r Thu!, in Ihii calm recess, bo richly fraught 

Wiib mental ligbt and luitiry of thought, 

Mt hfe (teali on ; O could it blend with thine; 

Carelesi my course, yet not without design. 

So through the ralei of Loire the bee-hiTes glide, (17) 

Thr light rafldropping «ilh Ihe Bilenllide; 

So, till Ihe laughiag scenat are loti innight, 

, Theboi/people nring their rarinui flight, 
Culling unnumbefed iirects from nameleai Bowtit, 
That scent the vineyard ia in purple hoaia. 

Biie, ere the watch relierbg ciariona play. 
Caught through St. James's grorea at bliuh-ofday; 
Ere it! full voice the choral anthem fliQgi 
Through traphie'd tombs of heroes and of kmgi. 
Hatte, to the tranquil shade of learned ease,' 
Thou^ skilled alike to daiilc and to pleaie ; 
Though each gay scene be searched withaniioui eye, 
Nor thy shut door he passed without a sigh. 

•If, when Ibis roof shall kaow thy friend no more, 
Some formed likethee,should once, like thee, explore. 
Invoke the laiei of his loved reireat. 
And hit lone walks imprint with pilgrim fcet ; 
Tliea be it aaid, as vam of better days, 
Some grey domestic prompts the partial praiae ; 

" laiacuas amo doliciai do etamque qaietein. 
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< llnkaoini be U*ed, uneavyed, not onbleit ; 
Beoioa his gukle, and happinese hi) guest 
la the clear mirror of bii moral page, 
We trace themaoDers of a purer age. 
Hii loul, with tfaint of genuine glory fraught, 
Scometilhe false histre of licentious thought. 
One fair aayjuia from the world he knew, 
Oite chofeii seal, that charms with larloiu view 1 

Sighs G>r a home, and sighs, alas 1 in rain. 
Through each he roves, the tenaiil of a day, 
JLfti wHk tke BiraUow, wiags the year awvjr !' (IS) ' 



NOTES 
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NOTE 1. Ftge 72. 

Oft o'e-thiatatdfOtpUatingdiataimifimi — 

Camaof Medicis, preferred his ApeoDiiK villa, be- 
OBiue b11 Ibal he commuided irtaa fail windows wu ei- 
duiivcl)' fail own. 

How DBworthy of bii chanctar ; sad how unlike tha 
wise Atheaian, wbo, when he had a. fann to Kll.direcUid 
the crier to proclaim, asiU beitrecoiBi>eDdalion,thatib 
had & (oed Ml^fabourbaod! 

Plul, in Til. ThemiJl. 



It KOTES OH THE BPISTLE TO A FSIEH*. 
Audi think beiirigtat. DiaUnt views, if there be a eood 

fare^round, are gfuerdi; ihe D»tt pleasing; si tbejt 
ODuiaia the grcBlcH lariet;, bolh in Ihemaelves, and in 

Mr. Gu.ru an the H^litanda of Scotland, i. £69. 

NOTE a P«(e 73. 

AmU changt of Ktta\ rmoU ipmx hit ham rrqmm — ' 

Many a great man, in paaiing through the aparlmenW 
of his palace, has made ttie melsncboty refleetioD ofthe 
Venerable Conno : '* Questa e troppo graji caaa a si poca 
famigiia." Msrh. lat. Fior. lib. vii, 

■Jlthii^. A little convenient eataie, a liitle cheerful 
boute, a little coinpaoy, aod a very little fsait" 

So also aay-i the « 

Petit bie 

Petite 

When Socrates wb 
■etf so small a house, " small as it ia," he replied, " I 
wiah 1 pould Eli it mth friends." Phajdhi™, 1, iii. 9. 

ThCH indeed are all that a win man would deiire (o 
Mwmhie i " for a crowd is rot company, and faces ara 
but a galleiry of pictures, awl leilk but a tinkling- cynibalj 
where there is no love." Bacob'b EHayi, jxviL 

NOTE*. Page 73. 

From atni point a ray of gtniutjloai ! 






Kom OS n» snaTLK to a mvir*. « 

weans lawerin^couptepoiKe, I whhdraii' my mIT rnoa 
these nncomfbrtsble teeae» inlo the vinoniry worldB of 
■n ; where 1 meel wilh ihining Issdscapea, gilded (ri- 
tunpba, beantiliil tteei, end sit iboae cUicr otijecu thu 
fill Ihe mind with gay ideas, ke. AliDIbdb. 

It i* reinarksble lKba AEilhaDy, in his adversity, pegg- 
ed Bome time in e snitl but splendid retreat, which he 
called hi> Timoniuin, and rrnm nhich prtibabty Driginaf 
ed the ides of the Parisiaa Boarioir, thai favourite 

tauUpoirU. 

Stkabo, I. xvii. Plot, in Vii. AjiW, 

MOTE 6. PBg»74. 

Omari! agaia Ihe tvuritrt trf Iht tun, 

Alloiling to bit celebrated fresco in the Bospiglioai pa* 
lace Bi Rome. It has been engraved by Jac Freii, uid 
hy Horgheo. 

NOTE 6. Page 74. 

JIad iJtfi Uufea bat Imxt and BiMi rtatnd — 

The dining-room ]a dedicated to cnavivialiqr ; or a* 
Cicero somewhere eipresses it, " CammaDilall vits at- 
qne victua," There we wi^ man fat the aociety of our 
friends ; and, perhaps, in their absence, moat re<)nire 
(heir portraits. 

The mural advantagci of this furniture may be illus- 
trated by the pretty glory of an Athenian courtezan, 
"who, in the midst of a riotous banquelwilh her lovers, 
aKMenlally cast her eye <m ■ portrait of a philoMphcQ 



H KOTES ON THE EMBTLE TO 1 FBIXHD.'* 
ibal ho^ of^KMiie to ber leat, the )u{^jf character t£ 
Wmpwattce and virtue itnick ber wilb » lively on inrage 
at ber own uawonfameH, iliU sbe iaHBatly quitted ihe 
Toom ; and retiring home, became ever after ao eiao- 
j|>k dT taaperaace, a> die bad been betbre of debaucb- 
•rj." 

Wbbi'i Inquiry iaio Uie Besutiei of PwntiBg, p. 33. 

BOTE 7. Page 74. 

Bite nxHUi Ihc boani, ^. 

" A long table, and a aquara table," wyi Bacon, 
'■leein ibinga of form, bul are Ibii^ of lubataiice ; for 
■1 a Ipng table a few al the upper end, ia effect, gway iH 

Perhapi Arthur wu nghi, vheo be inttituled Ibe or- 
der of Ibe round table. Id ibe lawD-htuae of Aii-ta- 
Chapelle utliJItDbe leen the rouad ud>Ie, which mBf 
■bnoM literally be laid lo have given peace to Europe in 
J74S. Nor ii it only at a congreM dT plenipotentiaiiai 
that place gives prcceileiice. 

NOTE B. Page 74 

IitadanciattiooSa,ormioBUpiriiitdrtant. 

The reader will here remembei that passage of Ho- 

Nuac veterum libria, ounc Bomno, lie. 
which was iucribed by Laid CbesterSetd oa the fneie 
•f his library. 



IfOTZS ON THE EFIBTLE TO A FtLtESTy. 
NOTE 9. Page 74. 

Jbidf when a tagt'a bust atroLa thet that-^ 

.quidem dod snlum ei auro gj^ntove, aul cer 



Cnper«, qualii fuerit sllquis. 

Fli* Nat. Hill. iilv. £. 
Cicero speak) with p'eai affection of > liiUeieat un- 
der Aristotle Id Ihe library of Attlcus. " Literis suslen- 
■oretrecreor : maloquein ilia iu> •edecula, quBm habet 
tub imagine ArttloleUs, udeie, qnain id islonim sells 
cnnUi !" Ep. ad Ati. iv, 10. 

Norsbould we fiJi^et Ihal Drjden used to draw inspi- 
n^D ftumtbe " BiB^iaiirface" of Sbalispeare ; and that 
■ priat of Newton wuthBanlyonrameol of the clusei of 
Buffop, EpI lo KnelLer Voyage a Moubgn pai He- 
lank de Sechellet. 

In Ifae cbambnr of a man of genius we 

Wrile all down: 
Such and such picture! ;— there the window ; 

.the arru, figures. 

'Whj, sich and such. Cymbeline. 

NOTE 10. Page 74. 

Which gatheri nmnd Iftt tcia ef aery tnHgtit. 

Quit lantis dod gaudcal ei glorielur hotpilibus, ei- 
dtina P«tfu-ch — Spectara, etti BiliLl aJiud, ceitajuval 



H KOTEB ON THE EPISTLE TO A rBIERDi. 
— Hooienu apud me matiu, imma *ero ego spud illuiB 
Urdus um. Gaudeo (amao vl aipevla tola, el sape U- 
tnni anpluuii nceiuyinuu dico : O mogiw vi- , tic, 

£|n«.Var. Lib. 

- NOTE 11. Page 76. 

if niUen ni])tii« broods « ntoicc lAert. 

lliis thoa^t ia mosl beaattfull}' dilated in u iMrrip- 
lioa tor bd ice-bouse, by a lady of great celebrily io Iba 
lilemry world. Nor hai i( eicBped Waller, io hii voKt 
•■ St. JuDss'iPark, v. 63. 

NOTB 1*. PBg» 76. 

7%ew tyeUdi open to tht riting ray. 

Tour bedehunber, and bIb your library, Myi Vl- 
Iruviiu, ihould haie an eaitern aipect ; iiiiu «iuDi mv 
lalinam pottulat lumcD. 

Not w) the picmre gfallerv, which reqaira* a mxlk 
li^t uli colom, pnqHsr coulanliBiD Inmiiua immulaM 
panMDCBin qualitale. L. tL «. t. 

NOTE 13. PageW. 

UitlhottlMfouauifergattlttfatUagpagt. 

See (be legend oT the Seven Sleepen, ai traiudal«4 
Ironi th* djniac by ib« can oC Gregory oT Toun. 

Cii)ia9'(HiH.a.3t. 



KOTES OH THE EPISTLE TO i FKIEND. O' 
NOTE 14. P»se76. 

Caldi lilt bUtl artioas (/ Vu toiit and gnat. 

Mr. Pope delights in entUDerstiog his illuElrioui 
piesM. Nor ia Itaii an eicluave privil^e of ihe poet. 
The Medici palace al Florence eihibiti a long aod im- 
posing calalogoe. " Semper W parielW c 



NOTE IB. Page 77. 

Aur boati, O Chouy ! la^ of soft dtli£ht~ 

■ At (he pelits soopMof Cboiay were IitM introduced 
Atne admirat^e pieces of mechauiAm, a/lerwanb carried 
Id perfection by Loriot, Ibe conGdcDte and the servaale ; 
tIaUe and a side-board, which deacended, and rose 



aa glad to reium ai laai by Ihia singular 
tc quiet and privacy of humaa life. 
Vie priiee d{ Looia XT. torn. ii. p. 4 



NOTE 16. Page 17. 
Shtdt, tiie an atning-ilar, iti myi terme. 

AlaRoman supper, statuea vere sometimes ei 
ad lo hold (be laoips. 

— Aorea sunt juTenum »inulacraperKdeis, 
Lampadas ignileraB manibus reliiieDtJB deiiri 

AfuhioD as old as Burner ! Odyis.vil. 






M MOTES ON THE EFISTLB TO A FHIEND. 

On the pnperdegree aod distribution of ligfal we may 

coDSult a great master of effect. IJ lume grande, ed 
altu, e nun Uoppo poteute, aara qoelki, che reudera le 
particole de' cotpi moltofrale. Trau. della Filtqia di 
XADuardoda Vinci, c, xli. 

Hence avciy griisi requires a broad and bigh ligbt. 
Henco also, in a banquel-scene, ihe mml piclurasque of 
all poeu baa Uirown tiii ligbi from theceiiiog- 

^neid i. 730. 
And hence the " starry lamps" of Milton, Ihal 
. . . . from the arched roof. 
Pendent by subtle magic, .... 

yielded light 

As from a sky. Paradise Lost,i.<It, 

NOTE n. Page 78. 

.So through thi vala of Loire the bte-hma giidt, ' 



His), of the Earth, viii. S7. 
NOTE 18. Page 79. 

And, aiA the laaBein, viag) the year auay ! 

Iiwas the boaal of Lacnilus tliBt he changed bis di- 

aiale witb Ibe bird* of pa»age. 

pLUt.inVt. Lucull. 
How often nnist he have felt the iruih here inculcalod, 

that (he maiter vf many housw 1im m hove ! 



...Goojlc 



4 BKXVm OF THE ALM AT SAX-BBXAK. U 

TO THE GNAT. 

Wbih bj (he ^reen-wood lide at tammer are, 
Poetic viiioDi charm my cloilng eye ; 
And fairy iceaes, thai taDcy love* to weave. 
Shift to vild notei of iweelat miailrelif ; 
Ti* thine to range in boij queit of prey, 
Thy feathery antlen quirering; with delighl, 
Bruab from my lid> the hues uf heavea away, 
And all a lolitude and all is nigbl ! 

Ah now Iby barbed shaft, relentlea* fly, 
Unsheaths its terror* iu the sultry air I 
No guardian sylph, io golden paDoplji, 
Ijfts the broad shield, and points the sptu'kllDg spear. 
Ha* aear and Bearer nth thy whirriqg' wings, 
Thy dragon-scales Mill wet with humane gore. 
Harli, thy ■brill horn in fearfhl larum flingi 1 
— 1 wake in boror, and 'dare sleep no more !' 



SKETCH OF THE ALPS 

AT DAr-BR£AK. 

Thc son beami streak the acurc aki«, 
And line with light the mounUini bmw ; 
With bounds and horns the hanlers rise. 
Ami chase the roebuck tbrou^ the naw. 



W DnTATED nU« A GREEK CnCIRAX 

From rock to rock, with giaat-baund, 

Mute, leat the air, cooTnlied bj aaund, 
Bead Trom above ■ rroicDiDUi* 



The gaati wiad ilow their- wonted wi.f 
Vp ctagg; Meepa and ridgn nidp ! 
Marked b; Ibe irild wolf for hii pre;, 
From deiert cave or lianpug wood. 
And while the tarrenl thunders loud 
And ai the echoing cliffs repi;, 
The hut) peep o'er tbe morning- cloud. 
Perched like an eagle* nest on high. 

* There are paoet in (he AIpe, where the guides tell 
yon to move on with speed, and «aj nolhing, lest lis 
sigilalioD of the air should loosen the snow above. 



GREEK EPIGRAM. 

Whilb on Iha ells' with calm dHight she kneeli 
And the blue tails atbousand joja recall, 
See, lo Ihe last, last verge her infant iteals ! 
O By — jret slir nbl, speak not, leit it fkll. 

Far lieiter taught, «he lays her bosom bare, 
And the fond boy springs back to nestle there. 



mx BAILOK. >t 

THE SAILOR. 

AN ELEGT. 

The taSor light tt tinki hii nalira ihorr, 
A> all its lenenuig turret) blutly Tade ; 
He climbi the mBil lo (eftl hii eyes once mor«} 
Anil butj fancy foadlj lendi her aid. 

Ah '. now each dear, domeslic Kene he knew, 
Recalled and cheriihed in > Toreigi) clime, 
Charm* wilh the magic of a moonlight view, 
lu colors mellowed, not impaired, bj tiioe. 

True as the needle, homeward points hii heaiti 
Through ail ihf" horrors of the Btormy main ; 
This, the last kiaIi with which its wnrnith cauM part, 
To meet Ibe smile of ber be loves again. 

When moon first faintly drawi her silver line. 
Or eve's grey cloud descends to drink the wave ; 
When ten and sky in midnight darknetijoia, 
Still, itill he viewi tha parting look she gave. 

Her gentle spirit, lightly hovering o'er. 
Attends bis little bark from pole to pole : 
And, when the beating tiillowa round him roar, 
IVhispers sweet hope lo sooth his troubled soul. 

Carved is her name in many a spicy grove. 
In nuDj a planluo forest, waving wide ; 



But, lo, atlailb* cotnea with crowded saill 
Lo, o'er the cliff what eager figures bend ! 
And, hark, what mingled murmun iwril the gaki 
la e»ch he hean the welcome of a friend. 

— 'Ti» ihe, 'til herself 1 the waTciher handl 
9(iau IB (he aDchor cait, the canvass furled ; 
Soon tliQKigb thewhiteningiurgeheapnn-fitoluKl, 
And cliupi the mud he aiogled from tbe irorld. 



CAPTIVITY. 

CiQEP in old woodi, irhuie reverend echoei indet 
WliGD the hern screaoii along the di«laot lake. 
Her little heart oft flutters to be free, 
Oft sighs to tnro llie unreleiiling key. 

In vain f Ihe nune that rtvtic relic weanj 
r4or moved b; gold — nor to be moved bj teu« J 
And lerraCBd walls (heir black reflection throir 
fln the green-mantled moat that sleep* bekw. 



ON A TEAR. 

Oh ! (hat the dijmitt'a magic on, 
Could cryiUlUie ihU mcred ireasure ! 
Irf>ng should it glilter near my heart, 
A lecret source or peiisir# pleuure. 

The little brilliant, ere it fell, 
Iti lustre caught Trom Chloe's eye ; 
Then trembtJDi;, \e(i lis coral cell — 
The spring of aCDsibilily ! 

Sweet drop of pure and pearly light ! 
In (hee (he raysof ilrfue shlae ; 
More calmly clear, more mildly brigtil, 
Than any gem that gilds the mine. 

Benign restorer of the soul ! 
Who ever Ayest to bring rplief. 
When first she feels the rude control 
Of loT« or pity, joy or grief. 

^e sages and the poel« theme, 
In every cUme, in every age ; 
Thou cbarmGat in faucy^ idle dream, 
Id reasons philiophk page. 

That very law* irhich moulds a tear, 
And bids it trickle frois its source, 
That law preserve* the earth ■ sphov, 
And guides (be planets in their course. 
* The law of graviutian. 

I 2 






n to A nOEHD OH ms lUUtRUOE. 

AN ITALIAN SONG. 

DatR u ay litd« B*tiv« nle, 

Tbc ringrMtere buildi ■[■(] murmon there, 

Cloiebj' mf col >he (elli h^ tale 

To eTery pauing viflager ; 

Tlie tquirrel leaps from trne to tree. 

And ibelU bit nuti at libertj. 

In oruige-srovei and m/rtle-bowen, 
That breathe a gale orfragrance round, 
I cbarm (be rairy-footeil boun 
WUh aiy laved lute'i romaotic iDiuid ; 
*0[ crawni of Ihing laurel veeve, 
For IhBK that vin the race at ere. 

The ghepherd'i born at break of daj 
The ballet danced in twilight glade. 
The canzonet and roundelay 
Soof in the lUent green-waod ihade : 
Ttaeee almple joji, that never fail, 
Sball bind dw to m; natne vale. 



TO A FRIEND 

ON HIS MARRIAGE. 

On thee, bleat yooth, a rather'e hand eonlen 
The maid thy earlieil foodert iriihei knew. 
Each ion encbaDtDient of the loo) b hen ; 
TluH be the jo^to firm ntlachment doe. 






TO A FRIEKD ON HIS HASBUaE. 9S 

ia on ike moret with beiitaliiiE gncc, 
She wim BsjuraTtce froiD his soothing' Toice ; 
And, with s look the pencil could not tract, 
BmilM thraugh her bluahei, and coulirmi dwcboice. 

Spare (be fine trcmori of her feeling fnune ! 
To Ihee >he turn) — forgive k virgin'* fean ! 
To thee she tnnii with ■nreat, teodereit claim ; 
Weakneu (hat charmi, reluctance thM endears '. 



And OD ber lipi the trembUag accenu die. 

O'er ber fair face what wild emotiona play ! 
What lights and shades in sweet confusion blend ! 
SooB shall thef fly, glad barbingeri of day, 
And settled luaihine on her toul descend ! 

Ah, loan, thine own confesi, ec italic thought '. [erf ; 
That hand shall iirew Ihjr lummer-pBth with floir- 
And those blue ejei, with mildest lustre fraught, 
Qild the calm cairenl of domestic boon ! 






TODNGEST D&CGHTClt 



LADY **• 

As ! vbj with tell-tale tongne rereal" 
\nu moat her bluihea would concekl ? 
Why lift thu modeit veil to trace 
The xraph ■melna>B of her face i 
Some fairer, better sport prefer ; 
Add feel for m, if not for her. 
For thii preiDmpliOD, «Hin or late, 
Knowi 'hine ihaU be a kindred fate. 
Aaother ehall in rengeaace riie — 
Siag Harriet's cheeta, and Hairiet't eyei ; 
And, echoing back ber wood-ooleg wild 
—Trace all tha mother id the child 1 

■ Allndtng to Bine veiws which ab* had « 



A WISH. 

Mire be a cot beaide the hill; 
A bee-hive'a bum ahall sooth mj ear ; 
A willow; brook, thai lurna ■ Diill, 
With man; a fall) ahall iioget near. . 



The awBllow, oft, beneath my ihatch, 
Shall twirter fr»iD ber cIb; built nest; 
Oft ihall the pilgrim lif) the htch. 
And tittre my meal a weleome gueit 

Aroiidd my iryed perch shall tprin; 
Each fragrant Bower that drinki Ihe dew ; 
And Lucy, at her wheel, shall sing, 
In ruasel gown and aproQ blue. 

The Tillage church, among the trees, 
nhere first our marriage vohb nere gireiii 
With merry peala >ball iwell the breeze, 
Aod point with tapnr ipire to faeavea. 



A CHARACTER. 

As through the bei^row shade the violet iteall. 
And tbe iweet air iu modeit leaf reveals ; 
Her softer charms, but by tbeir influence known, 
Bniprin aM beani, and mould Ibeni to bet own. 



TAHEWELL. 

Ohck more, enchanting girl, adieu! 
I must begone, while yit 1 may. 
Oft ihall I weep to (hink of yon ; 
But hers I will not] caDoot Kay. 



« *0 AN OLD OAK. 

The sweet aipreiBioB of that face) 
Far erer changing', yet Ibe lame ; 
Ah, nn, I dare doI lura la trace ; 
It nMlti my loul, h Gret lOf fhusc '. 

Tm gire me, give me, ere I px 
One Utile lock af tbose so bleit 
Hist lend four cbeek » wanner glow, 
And OD your while nech love to resL 

— Say wtien to kindle sotl delight) 
That hand hu chanced with mine to meet, 
Bow could 119 thrilling touch eicile 
A. *igh 10 fhort, and ;et lo >weei ■' 

O Hij — but no, it mutt not be. 
Adieu, enchantiDg girl, adieu ! 
— Tet >till, methinks, you Trown on ms 
Or uever could I fly from yon. 



TO AN OLD OAK. 



ImoMla Dumet ; muhoaque nepoles, 
MultBTinim volveni duranda SBseula, t' 



ViM. . 



Round thee, alai, no ihadowl move ! 

-From thee no aacred murmura breathe ! 
Tet within thee, thyielf a groTe, 
Once did th^ Baglo tcream aborei 
And the waif howl beneath. 



TO AK OLD OAK. 
Jfaere odc* the ateel cl*d night reclioed 

Hu uble (diunBge temprit tosied. 
And, u ibe death-lwU imote the wind. 
From toiren lonj: fled b; human kind, 

Hii brow the hero cnnied I 

Tben caltuie came, and daj9 sereoe. 

And villaye-iporls, and garlands gaj. 
Full man; a^alhwa? crossed the green. 
And maidi and ibepherd-;aut)u were leen 
To celebrate the Maj. 

Father of man; a roreit deep, 
! Whence many a aavy thunder fniught, 
Erat in their acorn cell* asleep, 
9oon deilined o'er the world to aveep, 
Openinf uttt ipherei of thought I 

Wont in the night of woods to dwell, 

The holy druid saw thee rise ; 
And planting there the guardian spell, 
Smig forth, the dreadful pomp lo swell 
Of human sacrifice! 

Thj singed tap aod branches bare 
How stra|:gle in the evening sky, 
Aod the wan moon wheels round to glare 
On the long corse that shivers there 
Of him who came to di* ! 



,,„„,„Goo>^k: 



IN XO A TOIOS TUT BU) BEEH LOST. 

TO A VOICE THAT HAD BEEN LOST. 

Vxae, quid affectu fuisDi mihi poosra, picMT t 

AerisetliDSuAiQinejiBi 

El, )i viii limileni pingere, pioge nnuai. 



0»« n»rt. 




Ou« more we 


hai 


thy Kifl control. * 


—Vet •rhilhec 


wl 


Iher didst thou fly! 


To wtM brigh 


re 


ion of .he sky? 


Sajr, in what i 




1 liar (o dwell ! 


Of other world 




ouieemeillo tell. 


Or, trembling, 


Mt 


ring here below. 


Retolred and u 


nre 
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In secret! dids 


lit 
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Thy r.pture to 
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pure in heart ! 


Perhapi to n 




Th«, in hi. rage, 


the teoipest bore ; 


Th7 broken m 




urs swept nloLg, 


Mid echoei jet 
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lined by song ; 


Arreiled in the 




Ims of frost, 


Or in the wild 




ether lost. 


-Far happier 
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u! (was thine to loar, 


Careering on the 


wingeil wind. 


Thy triumph. 


wh 


Shalt dare explore f 


Sun. and Ihei 


.J 


sunn hit behind. 



No ahock of element) at war, 
Did Ihee detain. Thy wing of fire 
Bore thee aiaidst the cherub choir ; 



f KAGKENTS YRCgl EURIPIDEe. 
And there awhile lo thee was given 
Onee more thai raict* beloved lo join, 
Wbich iBiight Ibec finl a Bight divine, 
And nursed thy iahal yeBia with manj' a (In 

■ The late Mis. Sheridan's. 



FRAGMENTS FROM EURIPIDES. 

DsiRii that valleji lo the murmuring bea. 

The imall birds build there ; and at gunimer-noon, 
Ofl have I beard a child among the Odwen, 
Ai in the shining grus >he lat Concealed, 
3iog to henelf. 

lliere is a Hreamtet issuing from a rock. 
ITie TiUage girl*, singing wild madrigals. 
Dip their while vcslmeals in its waiers cleat, 
AmI haog them to Ibe sun. There firsi I law her. 
Her dark and eloquent eje», mildj l\ill of fire, 
'Twaa heaven to look upoD ; and ber sweet voice, 
Ab timeable ai barp or man; sirings, 
At once spoke joy and saiJnOB to toy sou) '. 



MB VBBSBS WBITTER TO BE SFOKEM 

WBITTEN AT MIDNIGHT. 

1786. 
Wmu through the broken pane the tempeit ligb^ 
And my step fallen on Ibe Ci^tlileii floor, 
Shades of departed joys around me rise, 
With many a face thai imilei on me do more ; 
With many a voice thai thrills of tnuuport gave, 
Now silent ai the grass that tufts their gtf* '- 



VERSES 
-VIIUTTEII TO Be sposeh bt 

MRS. SIDDONS* 

Yes, 'tis the pulse of life ! my fearB were Tain 1 
I wake, 1 breathe, and ani myself again. 
Still ID this nether vorld ; no seraph yet I 
JNor walks my spirit, when the sun is set. 
With troubled step to hbunl the fktal board, 
Where t died last, by poison or the sword ; 
Blenching each honeit cheek with deeds of nilht. 
Done here so ofl by dim and doubtful light. 
—To drop all nelaphor, that Utile bell 
Called baclt reality aud broke the spelt. 



BT HR9. SIDDONB. II 

No heroine claimi your lean ntth tragic tone ; 

Con Ebe, wiifa fiction, chm'm.the cbmted mind, 
Wben to he grateful is the part auigned ■' 
Ah, no, tbe scorns the (rappinga of her atl ; 
No theme but truth, no prompter but tbt heUt ! 
But, ladies, »;, must I atone unmask ? 
li here no other aclreis I let me aik. • 

B^ers me, thoK, who beit the heart dissect, 
Know ever; woman studies stage eBecL 
She moulds her maonen to the part the CDs, 
As iDstincl teaches, or as humor wiUi ; 
And, Bi the grave <»- gay talent calls, - 
Acts in Uie drama,, till the curtain fails. 

First how ber little breast with trii^ph swells. 
When the red aural rlnn:! it* golden belli ! 
To play in pantomime is then the ra^. 
Along' the carpet's maAr-cnloared stage ; 
Otiisp her merry thoughts with loud eudearor. 
Nowhere, nnw there. In lUHse and mischief ever '. 

A school girl tieit, she curls her hair in papers, 
And mimics father's gout and mother's vapors ; 
Discards her doll, bribes Betty for romances ) 
Playfol al church, and serious when she dances ; 
Tramples alike on cuaiunu and on toes, 
And whispers all she bears to nil she knows ; 
Terror of caps and wigs, and sober notions! 
A romp '■ thdt laageit of perpetual motions ! 
— Till lamed and tortured into foreign graces, 
She sports her lorely face at public places ; 
Aitd with blue, laughing eyes, behind her fan, 
First acts her part with that great actor, mah. 



IM VERSES, kc 

TiM> lood a flirt, approach her anil the fliea ! 
Frowns when puraued, anrl, when entreated, lighi; 
Flnya wilb uiihnpp/ men as cat> with mic« ; 
Till fading bouit; hiiiU the late advice. 
Her prudence diclMea wbat ber pride disdained, 
Add now sbe sues to slaves hersclr had chained. 

Tben comes Ibat good old character, a wife, 
Witb all Ihe dear, disiractiag cares o( life ; 
A ihuiuand cards a Hay at doon 10 leave, 
And in return, a thousand cariis receive } 
Bouge high, pla; deep, ro lead lh« Ion aspire, 
With nlghll; blaze sel FobilaKd-Pi.ice on Sn; 
Snatch half a fliinpse at concen, opera, ball, 
A meleor, traced by none, ihough seen by all. 
And, when her sb altered nerves forbid to roaai, 
In very spleen — rehearse Ihe girli at home. 
Lait the grey dowager, in ancieot Aouocei, 
Wlh soaffand spectacles the age denounces ; 
Boasr how Uie sires of this degenerate isle 
Knell Tor a look, and duelled foraamile. 
The scourge nad ridicule of Goth and Vandal, 
Her tea she sweetens, as she sips.with scandal ; 
TVllh modern belles eternal warfare wages. 
Like her own birds that clamor froa their eagei ', 
And shuffles round to bear her tale to all. 
Like some dM ruio, ' nodding to iu faU !' 
Thus voHtn makes her entrance and ber eiil; 
Hal least ao actress, when she least suspects it, 
Te( nature oft peeps out and man the plot, 
Each lesson lost, each poor pretence forgot ; 
Full oft, with energy scorns control. 
At once lights np tike features of the soul ; 



TO TWO 

Unlocks each thought chained down hj cowmrd art,' 
And to full day the Latent ptmioni start ! 
— And ihe, wbone fint, belt with is joar >{^laii>e, 
HenelTeiempIiOei the troth she draws. 
Barn (hi the stage — through ever/ shifting icciii;. 
Obscure or brighti tempestuous or serene, 
StiH has your s^ile he^ Ireiablin^ spirit fired '. 
And CBQ abe act with Ifaoughls like these inspired f 
Ibnsfrom her mind all artifice she flings. 
All skill, all practice, no» unmeaning things 1 
To you unchecked, eicb genuine feeling dawa ; 
Foi all that lire endears — to you she ovei. 



TO TWO SISTERS.* 

"Wll-I. may you sit within, and, fond of grief, 
Look in each other's face and meh in tears. 
Wen may you shun all counsel, all relief, 
Oh> she was great in mind, though young in years. 

Changed is tliat lovely countenance, which shed 
Light when she spoke ; and kindled sweet surpriiei 
Ai o'etber frame each warm emotion spread. 
Flayed round her hps, and sparkled in her e;es. 

Tho«e lips so pure, that mored but to penuode, 
Still to the last eDliveaed and endeared. 
Those eyei at once her fecret soul cooTeyed, 
AjmI ever beamed delight when you appeared. 
" On llie death ofa youncer siller. 
K 2 






Ut WftimElt IK A BIOS CBAHBSR. 

Xet hai ihe fled (he life of bUu below,- 
ThM youlhAil hope ia bright pertpectire drew * 
Falicwere tbctiols '■ f*>>e utheTeTeruh gbnr 
That o'er h«r biimii^ cheek diilemper threw ! 

And DOW ia joy (he dweBU, in fiory tnovu ! 
Glory and joy reiened for you to share ; 
Fur, Tar more blest in bleitiii[r thoae she hmi, 
Thau Ihey, alas ! UDCDOscious of her care. 



WRITTEN IN A SICK CHAMBER. 

ThIbi, in that bed so dosely curlsiand round, 
Worn la a shade, and wbd wiih slaw decay, 
A father sleeps '■ oh hushed be crery sound ', 
Soft miy we breathe Ilie midDighl h«uTS away ! 

lie stirs — yet still he sleeps. Hay heaTMily dre^mi 
Long o'er his smooth and settled pillow rise ; 
Till through the abaltered pane the monting streanu, 
Aail Ob the heaiUi the glimmering ruth light diea. 



FRAGMENT OF A STATUE OF HERCULES, 



THE TORSO. 

AWD dost thou Btill, Ihou mass of bremhinf stone, 
Thj giant limh! to night nml chnos hurled. 
Still ail as on the fraginenl of a world ; 
Survivia; all, mageatic and alone ! 
What Ihoujli the spirilB of the nowh, that swept 
Ronje from the earth, wh«a in her pomp she slept, 
Smote tiiee with fury, and thy headless trank 
Deepin theduat mid tower and temple sunk; 
Soon to lubdoe mankind 'twas thine la rise. 
Still, still nnqiielled thy glorinus energie! ! 
Aspiring minds, with thee conversiog caught* 
Bright revelations of the good Ihey lougtit ; 
B^ thee thai long-lost spellt in secret given. 
To draw down gods, and lift the loul to beaiea ! 

e gardens of the Vatican, where it was placad 



ig the favourite study of those great 
)we the te»iva' ' ' 
chael Aageto, Raphael, and the Car; 



1 by Jolius U, it was long the favoi 

* men, to whom we owe the revival of the 



iiiteles, if we may he- 
lieve ta aneient epigram on the Gnid'an Verajs. 

Analecta Vet. Foetarum, Ul. SOO. 






IN AS EFtTAPB ON A KOSIIt BEDBKEAST. ' 
IMITWION OF AN ITALIAN SONNET" 

Ldte, DDder fnendBhip'i TOIDre while, 

lAughi, hh licile limbi concealing ; 

And ofl in ■port, sad oil in apite, 

Likp pity meet) the duded light, 

Smiles Ihroagh hii teara reTeatiBg, 

But DOW B* rage (he god appean 1 

Be froma, and lempeiti ihake hia (rune '. — 

Frowiiiog, or tmiling, ar in tears, 

Tialove; and love ii sill! the same. 

• See Gr»/. Mem, aec. U. le«. 30. 



AN EPITAPH* 

ON A ROBIN REDBREAST. 
Xreid lieblly here, far here, 'tiaiaid. 
When piping wintta at^ huihed around, 
A small nnte trakea from under ground, 
Where now his tin; bones are laid, 
rio more in lone and leafl^st groves. 
With raffled wing and faded breast. 
His friendleii, homeless spirit roves ; 
— Gone to the worlil were birds ai* blest ! 
Where never cat glides o'er the greeo, 
Or school-boy's giant form is seen : 
But love, and joy, and smiling spring 
Inspire tbeir little souls to sing > 
• InEcribcd on an urn in the Bo«er-g»rdeji at 



. ON A aiHL ULEEP. 

■ ON A GIRL ASLEEP. 

BisMT OH, and dream of heaven awhile, 
^ough ahnt lo ckMt' xky Uugliiag eyc(, 
Thy rosy lipg iii|| (eem to smile, 
Aod move, and bteatliE delJckHu lishi !— • 

Ab| lunr loft blaihei linge bw cbeelui 
Aad nanlle o'er ber neck of snow. 
Ah, now she murniurt, now <be speak* 
Wbal loMl I wish— 4Dd fsar lo know. 

She Marts, she trembles, and ihe we«p» 1 
Her fair handii folded nn her brcHKl ; 
— lAnd non, how Uhe a saini iheileepi! 
A leraph Id the realms of reil J 

Sleep on secure '. above codItoI, 
Thy iboughts belong to heavrn and tbee ! 
And may the secrei of Ihy laul 
Repote witbia iU gaoctuary !^ 



TO * 

Ah ! liitlo thoaght she, when, wiih wild delight, 
B; rnanj a torrent's thidiiig Irach she flew ; 
Wheo mnuntain-gleiu and caverns full i>( night 
t'*r ber young miad divine cq^hanlmant threv. 

> On ih» dealb of her tister. 






110 VmsEB WUTTEH IK WESTHDISTER UIBEI- 

llinthi her veiiu a lecret horror ilqK, 

That her light rootilepl (hDald be beard no mon, 



Yet rouiwi her conch mdulgfiot fancy drew 
Tbs kindred formt ber doting eye required. 
There didii (hou (tand — then, with ihe tmile the kiie"i 
Sbc moTcd her Upl to blau thee and eipir«d. 

And now to tbeeibe comes ; (till, atill UiBwUne, 



Not leal, leu oft, ai on lba( daj, nppeara. 
When lingering, ai prophetic of tbe trull-, 
By the wnj-iide ehe ibed her parting leari — 
For erer lovelf in (be light of youth ! 



VERSES 

WRITTEN IN WESTMINSTEB ABBEY* 



• After liie funeral of the Bight Hot. Chariei Jauia 
Foi, oo Friday, Octotxir 10, 1806, 

I Veoez Toir 1e peu qui doub rene de tout de grandeat, 
tec. BoMuet. OraUoD fimebre de Louii de*Boaihoil' 



TEilSKS WRFTTKH IN WEBTKIKSTE& ABBEY- 111 
Tlwre ileepi the dust of him rarever gone ; 

How ofw the ictoe where oDCe bii glory ihaael 
And, AougbDomore Biceiiditbe voicear prsyfer. 
Thongh the Uit fooUtepB ceake to linger there) 
Still like an aitfal dream thai comet again, 

StiUdol KC, wbile through the vaullB of uigfal 
The funcral-flODg once more proclsimi the rile ; 
■ Tbemoria; pomp along the (hadoH; iilc, 
That, like m dai^neu, ttUed the sol««n pile 
Tbe iUuitrlolu line, that in long order led, 
Orihotethat iDTcdbim liiing, mourned him dead, 
or Ihoic, the feiT, that fur Ibeir couniry atood 
Rotiod him who dared be singularly good ; 
All, of all nuiki, that claimed bim for their own ; 
And ootbing wanting — but bimself alone I* 

Ob saj, of hiiB now rcata there but a name, 
Wont, ai he wai, to breaths ethereal flame ? 
Friend of the abient I guardian of the dead !) 
nho bat would here their lacred lorrowa ihed P 
Such Bi ha ahed oa SsLsox's clotiog grave ; 
Bow loouto claim the ijmpathy he gave I 
Inhim, retenlfulof anolhei'i wrong-, 
. The dumb were eloquent, the feeble ttrong ) 
Truth from his lipi a charm celestial drew — 
Ah, who BO mighty and ao gentle too ? 

What though with wac Ihe madding nations rung, 
' Peace,' when he ipoko, dwelt ever on bin tongue ! 

'EtrienenGnni 

Bouthog. 

I Alhidiog particularly to bis speech on itnving a new 
writ rwtfaabannigh of Tavistock, March IS, ISOi. 



Ill TO THE BtUTHinl. 

Araidql Ihfl rranns ot poner, the Irickt ef itaff , 
FcaileBg, reBolTed.aiid iicgligciillj gfeal! 
Id vain mRli^naDr vapour) galbercd roDn4 ; 
He walked, erect, on cunsscrated ground. 
The clouds thsr rise lo quenth the orbof day, 
Bellecl iusplendour, anddiisnlTC away! 

W hea ill reLreat he laid his ihtindcr bf , 
For letlered east: andcalm philosophy, 
Blesi nerpfais hours within Ihe silenl grove, 
W here still hia god-like spirit deigns to rose ; 
Blpsl by the orphan's smile, the widow's prayer, 
For ninny a deed, long done in secret there. 
There shone his lamp on Homer's hallowed page. 
There listening, sale the hero and the sage ; 
And they, b} Tirlue and by blood alli^, 
IVbom most he loved, and in whose arms be died. 

Friend of all humankind 1 not here alone 
The voice, that speaks, was not to Ihce unknown, 
Wih thon he missed— -o'er every land and sea. 
Long, long shall England br revered in thke ! 
And, when the storm is hushed— in distant yean — 
Foes on lliy grave shall meet, and mingle lean '. 



TO THE BUTTERFLY. 

, Child of the Ban '. pnrsue thy rapluroni flight, 
Mingled with her than lovetl in fields of light, 
And, where the flowers of paradise unfold, 
Quaff ftagant neciar from their cups of gold. 



>osfc 



THE UEBiirr. (i.s 

{There shall tby wiogi, rich u an crening Af, 
Expand and sbat wHh sileal ecatsi^ I - 
— Tet wert thou oace a worm, a thing that crept 
Oq the bare earth, then wrougbt a tomb and sleptt 
And such ii miin, sood Ima hii cell of clay 
Xo bunt a. leraph in Ibe blaze of day ! 



THE HERMIT. 

F(R in a wild, unknown to public w'ltw, 
Team jaalb to age a rer'rend berniit grew ; 
Tbe moss hit bed, the care bii humble ceU, . 
Hii Giod the fruits, his drink the cryttal well ; 
BeiDote fivm mao, with Ood he passed tte dayi, 
fra,ytx allliis bnsinesi, all his [rieainre praiM. 

A life so sacred, such serene repose. 
Seemed h«aTen itself, 'till one sufgeition rose ; 
That Tke should triumph, rirttie vice obey, 
This spriuis sonle doubt of I^iidence's away : 
His hopes DO mare a certain pmgpect boasl. 
And all the teoor of his souJ ia lost : 
So when a smooth expanse receires imprest 
Calm nature's image on it> wat'ry breast, 
Down bend the bnnks, the trees depeoding groir, 
And skiea beneath with answering colours glow : 
Bui if a sioiie the gentle scene divide, 
Swin ruffling circles curl an tverj aide. 
And glimmering: fragments of a broken sun. 
Basks, b«ea, aad ilu«i, in thick diMrdei rta. 






lit THE BEBJUIT. 

To clear ihw doubt, lo know lh« world bf light, 
To find if books, or Kivaini, report it rigbt ; 
(For jet by swaios alone tbe world he knew, 
IVbotereetcBmewaadering' o'er the nightly dew) 
He quit* bii crit ; tbe pilgrim-Blaff he bote, 
And fixed tbe scallop in hu hat before ; 
Then with ihe sun a rismg journey went. 
Sedate to think, and waichiiig each event. 

The morn was wasted in the pHlbless grasi ', 
And long aod lonesome was (lie wild to pais ; 
But when the southern snn had warmed the day, 
A youth came poBiing o'er a crutiing way ; 
His raimeat decent, his complexion fair, 
And soft in graceful riuglets waved bit hair ; 
Then uqpr approaching, father, hail '. he cried, 
' And hail, my son, the reverend siie replied; 
Words fallowed words, from question ^swer flowed, 
And talk of varioui kind deceived the toad ; 
'Till each with other pleased, and loth to part, 
While in their age they differ,join in heart ; 
Thus stands an aged elm in ivy bound. 
Thus youthful ivy dajpi an elm around. 

Now sunk the sub; the cloiing hour of day * 

Came onward, mantled o'er with sober grey i 
Nature in silence bid the world repose : 
When near the road s stately palace rose : 
There by the moon through raulu of trees they pau, 
Wbosc verdure crowned their sloping sides of gnui. 
It chanced the noble master of the dome, 
Still made his house the wnndcring ttraagers b<Hiie : 
Tet Etill the lundnets, from a thirst of praise, 
Proved tbe vain flontith of expeasire easA 



THE HERUIT, lis 

The pair arrive, ihe lii^'ried scrvaols trail ; 
Their lord rccetveB them >( the poiapent gale, 
The table groBQS with costly piles offood^ 
Aod all ia marc than haspitnbly good ; 
Then led to rest, the day'i long toil they drown. 
Deep sunk in ileep, and silk, and heaps of down. 

At length 'tia morn, and at the dawn of day. 
Along the wide caaali the zephyrs play ; 
Freih o'er the gay parterres tlie breeirs creep, 
And shake the neighb'riag wooil to banish >l,eep. , 
Up riae Ihe giiesit, obedient to the call. 
An early banquet decked the splendid ball ; 
Rich luKJous itiae ■ goldeo goblet graced, 
- Which Ihe kind master forced the gaeta to tsatt. 
Then pleased and thankful, from the porch they go, 
And, but the landlord, none had casse of wo ; 
His cvp was vaoished; for in ercrel ^i>e 
The younger gucBi purloined the glittering piiEC. 

A> one who 'spies a seriwHt in his way, 
Glist'ning and busking in ibe Bummer ray, 
Disordered stops to shun the danger near, 
Then walks with fainlneis on, nnd looks widi fear ; 
So leeniedthn aire ; when far upon Ihe road, 
The shining spoil his wily partner showed. 
He stopped with ai1ence,walked with trembling heart, 
And much he wished, but durst not ask to part : 
Murmuring he lifts his eyes, and thinks it hard. 
That generous actions meet a base reward. 

While thus they pass, the sun hia glory ahroudi, 
The changing skies hang out their sable clouds: 
A sound in air presaged approaching rain. 
And beasts to coveiticiid across the plain. 



Warned (17 fb* rigm, tbr moderinf pair retract, 
Tn Mck far ittcUer bI a nelgfab'ring aeat. 
Tuas baiR with lari«l(, on h rising ground, 
And itroog^ and large, aiid unimpi-ored aroaud : 
It> owBsr's temper, lini'raui and •erere, 
Ltekind and grilling, canted a desert there. 

At near tbe Miter's heavy doara tb«y drew. 
Fierce riaiag gutli with iudden fury blew ; 
Tbe nimble lightning mixed with Bhawen begaa, 
And o'er their heads loud rulliog thunder ran. 
bere long they knock, but knock or call in vain, 
Drii'n b; the wind and bdUered.by iht rain. 
At length some pity warmed the masfers breast, 
(Twas then, his thrptbold 6nt n^ceiced a suat) 
Slow creaking turns the door with jealous care, 
And half he welcames in the thivrring pair ; 
On* frugal fa^ot iighla the naked walls, 
And nature's fervor through Iheir timba recalli ; 
foead nf the coarsest ton, with meagre wine, 
(Each batdly grauTed) served them both to dine; 
Aiid when tbe tempest first appeared lo cease, 
A ready warning bid them part In peace. 

With still reniark Che pond'ring Hermit lieweii 
In one so rich, a lire u> poor and rude ; 
Attd why shauld such, (wilbin himself be cried) 
Lock the lost wealth a Ibuusand want iieiide i 
But what new marks of wonder soon took place, 
In every settling feature of fais face I 
When liom his vest the young companioi] bore 
That cup, the generoui landlord owned before, 
Aad paid profusely with the precious bowl 
The stinted ktodneu of this cburliifa uid. 



But nan rbe eloudi in air; tomult By, 

The sun emerging opes an aiure sky ; 

A fresher greea the siucllijig le&vcs displaj, 

And glittering si they tremble, cheer (he da; : 

Hie weather courts ihem fintn the poor retreat. 

And the glad master bolla (he war; gate. 

While hence the; walk, the Pilgiiro's boioin wrought. 

With ali the traTel of uncertain thought ; 

Ills partner'* acts without iheir cause appear, 

'Twas there a vice, and seemed a madness here : 

Detesting that, and pitying this he goes. 

Lost and confounded with the various shows. 

Now night's dim shades again involve the sky. 
Again the wuid'rers want a place to lie, 
Again they search, and iind a loiiging nigh. . 

And neither poorly low, nor idly great ; 

II seemed to speak its masters turn of mind. 

Content, and not for praise, but virtue kind. 

Hither the nalkeis turn Iheir weary feet, 
Then bless the mansion, and the master greet : 
Their greeting fair bestowed, with modest guiie, 
The courteous muster hears, and thus replies : 

Withoal a vnin, without a grudging heart, 
To him who gives us all, I yield a part ; 
From him you come, from him accept k here, 
A frank and sober, more than costly cheer. 
Ho spoke, and bid the welcome table spread. 
Then talked of virtue till the lime of bed. 
When the grave household round his hall repair, 
Warned by a hell, aod close the hours with prayti-. 
i2 
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|„ THE HEBHIT. 

At IcDgth Ihe worid renewed ihe calm repose, 
Was »troiig for foH, llw dapple morn arose ; 
Before the pilgrims part, the younfer crept 
Pear the cloicd cradle where an infant rtepi. 
And writhed his neck; (he landlord"! little pride, 
O itrange return ! grew black, and gaiped and died. 
BoTTor of bOrron : ohm '. his only Eon I 
How looked our hermit when the foci wb» done ? 
Not hell, Ihough heU's black jaw( in sunder part, 
Aiid brealh bine fir<-, could moreaMauh hii heart 
Confused) and tlruck with silence ai ibe deed, 
He Qiei, but trembling f.uls to fly with speed. 
His iiepa the youlh puriues ; the country lay 
Perpleied with roadi, a seryanl showed the way : 
ArivercroBSed the path ; the pajsage o'er 
Was nice to find ; the servant trod before ; 
Long nroHofoakB nn open bridge auppiipd, 
And deep the wa»ea beneHth the bending glide. 
The youth, who seemed to watch a time to sin. 
Approached the careless guide, audth^uM him in; 
Flunging he falls, and riaing lifts his heiul. 
Then flashinf; luroi, and sinks among the dead. 

Villi, sparkling rage inflames the father's eyes, 
He bunts the bands of fear, and madly cries, 
Detested wretch — But scarce his speech began. 
When the strange parlner seemed no longer man : 
His yoolhfol face grew more serenely sweet ; 
His robe turned white, and flowed upon his feet ; 
Fair rounds of radiaol point; iniest bis hair ; 
Celestial odours brealh through pia^led air ; 
And wings, whose colours glittered on the day. 
Wide at his back their gradual plumes dispUty. 



THE HEHHIT. )W 

^le form Mhertal bunts upon his tight) 
And movea in all lhetn»jeMy oflight. 
Tbough loud at Grsi the pilgrim's paitioiu grew, 
Sadden he gassed, and wist not what to do ; 
Sarprise in secret cbnins hit word! suspend*. 
And iu a calm his settling temper ends. 
But sileoce here the beauteous aagei broke, 
(The voice ofmuik rarished as he spoke.) 

Th; prayer, Ihf praise, Ihj life to nee unkDom, 
Id Bweel memorial rite before the throae i 
These charms, success in out bright regioni find, 
Aod force an angel doim, to calm Ihy mind ; 
For this commiisicmed, 1 fbriook the eI^, 
Kay, cease (o kneel — Thy fellow sermot I. 

Then know the truth of goverDmenl divine, 
And let these scruple* be no longer thine. 

The Makerjustly claims that worU be made, 
la this die right of Providence is laid ; 
lis sacred majesty through all depends 
On using second means to work his end* : 
lit thus, withdrawn in slate from human eje, 
The power cierts his Htlributei on high, 
Tour actioDs uses, not controls your will, 
And bids the doubting sous of men be still. 
What ttrooge events can itrike with more nirpiise, 
T%an those which lately (truck thy wond'ring eyes t 
Tet taught by these, coofeu the Almighty just, 
And where yon can't unriddle, kam to trait 1 

The great, vain maa, who bred ou ceitly food, 
Whose life was too loiurlous lo be good ; 
Who made his jv'ryslwiils with goblets shine. 
And forced his guests to monung draagliti of ffinej 

^^oogfc 



Itt ;&£ HEKHIT. 

Hu, with the cup, the gracelfii cinlom loit, 

And sliJI he welcomes, but wilb len of co«. 

The mean, luspicioaii wretch, whote bolted door 
Ne'er DOied in du^ to Ihe waad'riog poor ; 
With him I left the cup, lo le>ch hii mind 
That heaven caa bleis, if mDHali »il1 be kind. 
Consdoo* of wanting worth, he »iein the bowl, 
Aod feelB comptmioa touch hit grateful taul. 
Thui aniXi melt the sullea ore of lead, 
Widi heaping coals of fire upon iti head ; 
In tbe kin^ wnrmUi the metal learna to glow, 
And loose from droai, tbe silver rune below. 
Loag had Dur pious friend in virtue trod, 
Bui now the child half weaned hit heart from Ood; 
(Child of his age) for him he lived in pain, 
And. meaau red- back his itepa to earth again. 
To whftl eiceigei had his dotage ran ? 
But God, to save the parent, toakthe iOD. 
To all but Chee, in fits he teemed to go, 
(And 'twas my mioittry to deal the blow) 
Tbe poor fond parem bumbled in the dutt, 
How ^wns in lean the punishment wai just. 

But how had all hii fortune felt a wreck, 
Had that falie lerrant sped in lafely iwck ? 
This night hit treasured heaps he meant to steal '. 
And what a fund of charitj would fail ! 

Thus heaven inatructi th; mind ; This trial o'«r. 
Depart in peace, resien, and sin uo mere. 

On sounding pinions here (he youth withdrew, 
The lage stood waod'ring as the serapb flsw. 
Thus looked Elisha, when to mount on hifh. 
Hit master took the chariot vtlbt Aj ; 



WBM SCPBUNHDATIfi LOVn, 
Tke fieiypomp atceDdiaglefl lb«(iew ; 
The propbei gmcd, and wiihed la follow too. 

Th* bciMtingticniiithereB prayer bcgnp. 
Lord ! HB in heaiea, oa earth Ihy will be done. 
Then gladly lurniag, gought hit ancient piace, 
And pasted a. life af pie^ and pcMC. 



THE SUPERANNUATED LOVER. 

De^d to the lofl delighti of loiei 
Spare me, '. q>are me, cmel boy j 

Hor aeek id laio that heart to more, 
Which panti m more with amoroiu jo)r. 

or old, thy faithful hatdy main, 

(WhcD amit withfair Patlota'a charmt) 

I UTTed ihee many a long campaigD, 

And wide I ipread thy conquering arnu. 

Now mighty god, dismiu thy slaTc, 

To feeble age let youth tucceed ; 
Reernll among the strong and braie) 

And kindly ipare an invalid. 

Adieu, food hope(, foutaatk; carei, 

Te killing joy), ye pleaiing paina! 
ftjj; «oul for betler guem prepacei, 

Reaion reitsred, and rirtne reigni, ^ 






1^ THE BUFERAKKDATEB LOTBR. 

Bat vhy, my Cloe, lellme whyi' 

Wh; triefclcf dovn Ihb lilfat tear ^- 
Wh; do Uieic bluihes riie *ad die ? 

yfhj lUnil I raatt wbeii ttiou ut here f 

Ev'n sleep afibrdj taj aoul no reit, 
Theebalh'mgin theatr»mlTie«} 

With tbee I dance, with thee I reaal, 
Thee throngh the ^^oomj frove punue- 

XrioDiphaiit god of gay deiirca [ 
Tby tatsal's raging pains remote ; 

I burn, I bum, wilh fiercer fires, 
Oh ! take iny life, or crown my love. 






[ PAINS OF MEMORY. 

A POEM. 
BY ROBERT MEBBT, A. M. 



Oh> memoiyl tbou fond deceiver. 

SiiJI importuDHle and Tain, 
To former joj'a recurring ever. 
And lurniag all the past to pain ; 
Thou'rt like tbe world, the oppreit opprtsiing, 
Thy Bmiles iacreue the irretch'i vo, 
And he who wants each other blniing. 
In tbce mudt ever find a foe. 

CioLDISinB. 



TO THE PtJBLIC. 

A very exwUcnl poem, called ' TBI flbasdMI w 

yrifORr/ was some time Kioce published in Lopdu, 
wriiienbyMr. Samuel Rogers, a banker of emiiuoce, and 
■ senile man uf great talonu, lasle, uidlearaiag. In re- 
pealed coavmalioDS wilfa bin on ■)» nibject, 1 howem 

queotly occaiioned unoasiacss than delighl, that i( wain- 
ther the Muriw of rec;rei than sat'inractioo. To coniwct, 
^^refore, the ar^menls 1 had urged, and the iaslaiicei 
l^hd «aled, the followiog lilLla work wai undenaleD, 
and, as it WB8 ddi uoTavaurably received in E^mtd, I 
no* venture lo reprint il in iliis coontrj, with Knue ft* 
tllerationa and additkuu. 

B.M. 
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Wats moumliil ereniag'a gndnBl Tapoun^PRad 
O'er (he dim plain, ood veil the river'a bed ; 
While her own itar with dull and wat'rj eye 
Peep* through the levering darkneM of the tkjr : 
While the mute birdi to lonel; coverta haste, 
And aitence listena on the slumb'roos waste i 
. When tjraat froit bia atrong donunien faoidi. 
And notablBdeexpBada,a bud uuroldi, 
But aalura dead, divaited ^f her green, 
Clothed in a aaleran pallid ehroud is aeen : 
When gathered thunder) burst, abrupt, and loud, 
And midnight li^tning leaps TroBi cloud to cleoal. 
Or reDdi, with forcefid, mamcDlar; atrefce, 
The Ifyed turret, and the g'lAat oak ; 
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Can mere remembrance witke meridiaH mirth. 
Bedeck wilh visiounry charms Iha esnh i 
' Renew die MaBoa when each wakeain; Oover 
Lifted iu leaies lo drinlc the laoiaing shower ; 
Diipel the j;loi>m, the fiery storm remore. 
Gem the wide laalt and animate the grare ? 
The fand iJlusioui could but feebl; show, 
The colour's scarce appeM-, or taintljr glow, 
Fixed would the sad realities remain, 
And memory waste her raualed stores in raia. 
^ Alas! all inefficient is her power, 

To cheer, by what is pBst the present hoar, 
For every good gone by, each transport o'er. 
She may regret, bnt never can restore. 
Tet shall her festering touch corrode the heart. 
Compel the suiijugaled tear to start. 
She calls grim phantoms from the shadowy deep, 
AnjLMnds her Tunes Torth to torture sleep : 
The l»pBe of time, the Blreugth of reason dares, 
And wilh fresh rage her straining rack prepares. 
Say, can the man, oppressed by grief, review 
Wilh tranquil eye the pleasure) that he knew, 
When in cunlent, vith love and friendship blest, 
Their soft amolions charmed his youthM breatt ) 
And as he gave each wild idea scope, 
I.oaked to new joy, with renovated hope ? 
Ah,no! his thought with melancholy raug&! 
Traces ihe progress of Ihe afflictive change, 
Adds to Che immediate evil he endures. 
By strong control each struggling pang secure* ; 
Till tired, and shocked, he turns him in despair, 
Prooi things that have been, to the things tiiat are. 
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For what avaiU it dow thtl once hu mind 
Wb> light M tit, uid frolic as the itiad, 

Thai evsry moral solace was hii own. 
Since, at an altered aeuon, misery gave 
Sighs for the pBa[,ajikd«^she> for the grant 
Hon aw'Mj Ay the raptuies of our prime, 
Swept by the tempest of destroying time, 
Whole wbirlwlod la>i the pride of empire [ow, 
And ratugle* nature in a wild of wo ! 
Shall we then, ponderiug ou iti varied ra^. 
By recoUecled bliss our cares assuage, 
Expatiate freely sd Ihe rari^d plain. 
Where flowed the stream, and waved Ihe golden grain, 
Where founlains cool refreshed Ihe summer shade, 
And hamlels gay diversified [he glade, ' 
Where showed Ihe sculptured faiiC its splendid site. 
And groves, the grandeur of diurnal night P 
Shall we not view the altered prospect Tude, 
With deep dismay, or chill solicitude ; 
Aud can the mind the sad reverse efface. 
By fondly cnuaiog on each former grace I 
Where'er we cast our retrospective eyes, 
A waste of rocks, a dreary deien lies. 
Herb desolation's grasp has rent the flowen 
That scatteied fragrance round our infant bowerf. 
There the wide ruin ofour hopes extends, 
Hark^ with memorials of departed friends. 
So the poor traveller from tome Alpine height, 
Looks backward on hisjoumey with affright. 
For still the dangers past his thoughts confound. 
And other dangen threaten still around ; 
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The heBdloag precipice, the icf pu'i 
Tlie vheimiuf *A>alaDche'( monitraai 
The tumbling cliff, the torrent'B ■udden 
I'he tangled rar«)I reachii^ to the akiei 
The cliiBteriag ck>adi thai wmp the in 
The frozen mieta Ihat o'er the ralle/ glide, 
Hieie all in dread confuioD atrike his heart, 
He fears to itaj, DorireDtures to depart 

Down in yon glad*, boide thai gUsay pool, 
There Etaadi.Badlonghuatood, the village idtod ; 
Hark ! the gay murmuring* of the aportive Iraki, 
Freed from reitrual, that goinbDl o'er the plaio ; 
List iheir shrill voicea, and their borats oT^ee, 
Will future jeers recall Iheir ecslocy ? 
Perchance aome one, hereafter of die iMuid, 
From Ihe'brairii anmniit af that jutting land, 
ShaUeye the well-known ipolithe self came ictM, 
Ann the thin apire that peeps those gmres b«lweeii; 
Shall mark the peasant pl»dditig aa before. 
And the trim house-wife at the cottage door ; 
Shall hear On pnusing bell's pathetic toll, 
Borneon the gale, announce the parting soid 
Of some old fiwnd, who to his childhood kind. 
Prepared th* kite and atreaiDed it to the wind; 
Some busy dame for cakes apd cuatards known, 
Who gave hfm credit when his pence were gone ; 
Some truant ploaghboy, who, neglecting toll, 
Joined him to leiie the tempting orchard's apnil, 
Orindeapiteof perilgpread the snare, 
A> through the thicket passed the nightly hare : 



PAINS or MEMORY. . tie 

Then shall he think on all Ihe woea of life, 
His thnnktess childrea, or his faithlesi tii(e. 
His fortune wasled, or his wishes crossed, 
His teader brother, sister, pareals lost, 
'Till ever; object sinhhti; intoshaile, 
He sigh, AlcalloblivioQ to his aid. 

The buiom Irbs, who late, secure from harm, 
With ga; importance bustled lhroo[^ (he farm ; 
Tended her dairy at the break of dawn, 
Or fed her circliag poulliy on the la«n ; 
O'er the washed floor, the cleanl; land lat fall, 
And brushed the unseemly cobweb from the wall : 
Who in the ha; lime met the lusty (hron|:. 
And with her share of labour joined her sonf, 
To the faint reaperB bore the huromine ale. 
Or juked the ihrniber leaning on hi* flail: 
By tain ambition led at length to town. 
Id quest iif] fortune, am) supposed renown. 
If there, the tictim of some woclhtess nlie. 
She chance it* sickl; pleasures tu partake, [claim 
IVIiEed with the pampered crowds, whose looks dts- 

Will she not oft regret Ihe cheerful dny, 
When spoi t and freedom hailed the approach ofMaj. 
And many a rural pair beguiled Ihe bom". 
With evcuins dance beneath the moonlight bower ; 
Or left to her sad falc, condemned to roie 
The IrwIfis paihi of desultory loce; 
Will not her tortured bosom tbrob the more. 
Whene'er she thinks on what she was before. 
And linds, recoiling from the insidious joy, 
A secret canker evety rose destroy : 
M 2 






IM . tajtS OF MEKOBT. 

While all (h*l memoir's lorcer; can d 
Shnll add new pangt to Igu of in 

From the duk eait the peUing Mbsii ariae, 
And cloud* on cloudi roll dreadrul tfaraugh the tkifa. 
With ■•reeptng furj the impatuout rain, 
Bunts on the hilli and munniirB o'er the ^a ; 
Tben'to aome ptoatODtDrj', bleak and bare, 
Fierce ai diilraction, reckleu bb dupair, 
At nlght'i cold moon, a tortured wretch retirei, 
CoDsumed b; memory's unrelenting Grei ; 
With inking horror meeta the piercinf pile, 
WaiU the barbed flaih, and breaiU tbe driTioghail; 
While in hit bosom with resiatleu ferce, 
Ragei tbe direr tempest of remone. 
Anddidat tbou, barbarous moniter '. didst thou dare . 
Cooii^n to shame the Tiolaled fair : 
To loathsome penury and death consign, 
Her, whom Ihy flattering tongue had called divine ? 
Didst thou no skill and Brli6ce employ, 
To iure the hapless maid and then destroy ! 
What kind penDasion noo'd her soDened sense, 
What cuonuig falsehood, and what fair pretence. 
What fond endearmeatt, mingted with the kill, 
That promised canstancj and nuptial bliss ! 
And she did perish— ^yes, in yonder g^ve, 
Seiluced lo vice, the sacrifice of love. 
l^re on the chiHy grais the babe «ai borO) 
Beneath that bending solitary thorn : 
And there the infant's transient spirit fled, 

And there the mother mingled »ith the dead 

Then \skkI Ihy sorrovs forth, unpilied rave. 
Groan on tbe beach, w hekdloog seek tbe irare ; 
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^or never >h>ll her wmnga rrom ihee depan, 
But ihouglil revenge thy cruelty of heart. 
The slave org;uilt na cordial ever found 
To dull the throb of memorj's ciireless wonnd, 
The impressive contrast of anterior joys 
Willi actual eviU, every Wrss destroys, 
He now no mure, as once, delighted views ' 
EeclLning twilight melt in silvery dews ; 
No more the moon a soothing lustre shows. 
To calm his care, and clieat him of his noas, 
But anguish drops from zeptiyr*! fluttering riittg, 
Veiled is the sun, end desolau the ipring. 
The glittering rivers sadly seem to glide. 
And menl^ dnrltness shrouds creation's pride. 
Nor vica uloae, remembrance ! dreads thy reign, 
Virtue at times can sicken at tKy pain. 
Why does that drooping youth, with footiteps slow. 
Pace the dark desert, or the vale of snow ; 
Why hold fan'Bfliic converse with the wisd? 
Tig thou art wiih him, tyrsnt of the mind 1 
Lo '. at thy call a beauteous nytaph appeart. 
Tricked out in flovrers, yet fainting with her fears ; 
A rohe of while her polished limbs conceali, 

Again he views the gay procession mave, 

Again beholds her at the altar's side, 
Of age and avarice, the destined hride j 
Marks [he grey spoiler smile with j»y elate, 
He»rs the cold priest* re-ratify her fate ; 
Forced by a parent's harsh decree to wed, 
And bathe niih endless tears the mairiage bed. 
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Ulan, then th; icorchuig firei coatulse hii Teaa, 
Her iiuBje selUed on hia thought remaina ; 
Id ever; shade herpenEive form he Bees, 
Her wailing voice ii heard in every breese ; 
He feels the pressure of her circling arms. 
Trace! her sweet redundauc}' orcbarmi. 
And 8(ill revolTing oo the dear display, 
Sink! to the eanh in desolate dismay. 
Long on those spreading hills, a rustic Mrove 
The wants of life, industrious to remove ; 
Now bowed the forest with caatinued toil, [soil ; 
liow fiirced the plough^are through the obslnictiTe 
Or in his cottage plied some useful trade. 
The hamlet's boast, the glory of the glade : 
And fondly hoped acoajpelence to raise, 
The well earned solace or his latter days. 
Bui limes of hard mishap, and wide distress, 
Balfle his schemes, and make his little less, 
'Till driven at last from home, in want of bread. 
On the damp sod he lays his aged head ; 
Aad as the cherished vain ideas rise. 
Shrinks from the gale, and Ju remembering dies. 
But most to him shall memoiy prove a curse. 
Who meets capricious fortune's hard reierse : 
Who once in wealth, indulged each gay desire. 
While to possess, was only W require : 
Who scattered bouuty with a liberal hand. 
And roved at will through pleasure's dowery land. 
By ruin cast amongst the lowly crew. 
What doleful visions pass before his view.' 
His tasle, bis worth, his wisdom disappear, 
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Cold is the luiomFr rriend, who lored to trace 
Bis playful fancy'i CTer-raryiog grace ; 
Eveanalure'i lelf > diSlerent upecl itears. 
Dimmed by tbe miat of ilow-coDBumiiig carei. 
Glows aM a flaver, nor pants a vem^ breeM) 
Al in his liour of afHuence and ease, 
White every luiurjr that the worM dil)^f1| 
Wounds (rihi afreib, and telka of better dayi. 

Oft, BteKA the moon beam penetratet the gloom 
Of midnigbt to tbe lolitarj tomb, 
ThathoWs the relin of a wife adored, 
And his belated children, all deplored) 
A mourner hiei, there desolatel; cast, 
Woo's to his burning breast the hollon' blast, 
Welcomo the icreecb owls dirje, and rends his htit. 
Or half devout, half murniuriag, breaths a prayer. 
Then recsllectioD to hia eager light 
Conjuri'i the riiadovy lemblance of delight, 
Sbowt The fiind partner of Iiis blissful hour, 
His infanA'iporting iu the noontide boner 1 
By her agmtn hit sociid board it graced. 
Upon his knees, the smiling cherubs placed ; 
O'er his charmed ear again her accents creeps 
To Boolh his heart and tell him not to weep. 
Her pitjhig gaie his deep despair reproves. 
Fondly she counsels him whci fondly loves ; 
And irares her snowy hand with lenderesl care, 
Poinu his abode, and seeks to lead him there ; 
mil in a [Doment the delusion fled. 
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Tbe jocuDd marioerB eipasct IheiHil, 
To wiie the vigor of the viewless gale ; 
From the high ihroudi their caroled diltiei raile 
To man; a favourite maid, in nolei of praiie. 
But now more sulleo bLow§ the pcrilom blut^ 
And the itroog tempest irorki the slroggling mgut i 
A momr^at lolls, and from the treacherous pause, 
Fresh horror gains, and fiercer fuiy draws ; 
In lain the pilot sbnns the o'erwhelmtng m».n ', 
Useless the caution, for no skill can save ; 
The timbers crack, the rudder quits its hold, 
At random here and Ihcre the ibip is railed. 
Then comes the fieud nrmeinor; to difpense 
Amongst the crew, affliction's keener sense : 
Dnellt on each tender tie Ihey left behind. 
Grapples the soul, sad preys upon the mind; 
Shows the lorn wife distracted st their fate. 
The weeping orphan's unprotected state; 
TeUs of the plighted virgin's ceaseless moaa, 
The faithful friend's dismay, the parent's groao ; 
And as M endless darkness down (hey go, 

Observe joa structure itrelching o'er Ibe plain. 
Sad habitation of the lost, insane ! 
Ha ' at the grates what frisly forms appear, 
What dismal shrieks of laughter wound the ear ; 
Heart-broken lave the underest measure peon. 
Sighs, and laments, incessantly adores ; 
Insatiate fury clanks his pand'roog chains, 
Suspicious avarice counts ideal gains ; 
Bewildered pride the swelling crest nprcsn'i. 
And causeless penitence is draimed in teat* '. 
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Wan jcilouij, vilh acrutinizing glaace, 
On every lide seei riv«l youiba aivsuce : 
■White maddest murder wsili the iword to draw, 

Pale, piteous melaDcbol; clnspi her haodi, 
Sunk in deep tbought, nnd ai a itatue itandi i 
ConTuliive joy, imBginary Btale, 
Low envy, ghutly fear, dctermiited hate. 
Loud agouizing liorror, dumb deipair. 
And all the paaaiooi are dinorled there. 
Amidn thoie gallerieB drear, those dolefol cell*) 
Tlie unrelentiug deupol, HEiiaRr, dvetls. 
Filed on the burning brain, she urge* slill 
Her ruthleu |>over, iu mockery of the will ; 
Regretted raptures, long remeinbered woes, 
Aud every varying anguiJih, she ijeatows ; 
Thii is her sumptuous palace, these her slaves, 
She reigns triumphant when the maniac ram. 
But, O ! her viclinu feel the beaviesi itrake, 
Whene'er al ioierralt Che spell is broke ; 
When casual reason is a while restored. 
And Ihey themselves are by Iheiqielves deplored. 
Bebold tlie wretch, who from thai cavern diei. 
Hell in his heart, destruction in hii eyes ; 
His bosom burns, his aggregateil ^ief 
Feeds on hit being, and disdains relief; 
Around he throws his solitary gaie. 
Already dead lo hope, and love, and praise; 
By sharp sensation wounded to Ibe sout, 
He pooders on the world — abhors the whale '■ 
^ Wluie black as night, his gloomy thoughts axpanda 
O'cc life's perplexing paths j and barr^a aands : 
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In the dire working of hia wakeTul dream). 

The human race a race of demons ■eemi. 

All ii uojiul, diacordant and levere, 

He ailu QDl mercj'i amile, orpUj'i (ear: 

Gulll, hale, and horror, drire him to the ite^, 

Furioiu and wild, he plunge* in the deep.; 

3reath> hii rash ipirit on the roaring tide, 

And gloriea thnt he diea a niictde, 

Ala) I he oeiy atrove to set bim free 

From thy abhorred dominion, hehokt 1 

Where are thy boanleoua blesaings, do they Sow 
On the blank current of preceding wo, 
Or on a halcyon tea allure the sight, 
In distant, Soaling- bubbles ofdelightP 
Small consolation from past ilia we gainr 
And comforts vanished, leave the sharpeit paia. 
From Ihee dnea gratitude for ever Snd 
A settled bliss, « lasting ease of mind i> 
Dost thou not come to dull its sickening sense, 

And uf^ his sellisfa pride of seDtimenl > 

Itccall the gracious nud that followed sood, 

TIk pitying smile as conscious of the boon. 

Or bid ilall at once indignant fly 

From the keen sneer, the cold aierled eye. 

For beRTl- felt wrongs thy stimulaled force 

Oft wakens vengeance aodimpells its course;. 

Tby fererish hand iays bare each wound to view 

Tbatlt may tbrob, and rage, and bleed ane» } 

While all, pcrfaaps.thelnjared caoacquire, t 

}|, nat ■• parduB — bal lisrgcl its ire. \ 
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Jkik the meek dud, who fled from woridi; caie, 
If daomed to long iniroluaMry praj'er ; 
To meagre fosll, Bud nl^li or broken real, 
With busy uHture itniggling in bet bicatt : 
Ask, il ihe deem in ber lorloiii abode. 
Thai tad secluiian it Ibe will of God, 
, Hist ber blue eyes so laoguisliingJ)' sweet, 
Were meant to hide their lualre JD retreat. 
And, dimmed with tears, elernallj to trace 
The dull, Ihe holy horrors of the place ; 
Thoie glowing lips, with lermil deni o'enpread, 
To kiiB the muulderiog relics or (he dead ; 
The ear's vibration but to catch theawell 
Noctiunal, nf some melancholy bell ; 
Unknown the Ihtilhng ecstaciet, that mote 
Id Ihe soft whisperings of the Toice or love .' 
The sense of leeling drawn o'er every put, 
And all the line emotioni of Ibe heart. 
Were tbey iiestowed, a mourofol wreck to lie, 
In the oblivious gutph of bjgotij ? 
Her trembling tongue the motive would explain.. 
That fixed her Ihui, alas, to live in vain. 
Some dread remembrance of departed joy, 
Brguiled her reaton, powerful to deilroj ! 
Left her like yonder leafless ahtub to fade. 
Hid from the light, and withering in the glade, 
Throsgta life's mysterious vale, froan day to day, 
. Man, wretched pilgrim I journeys on bit vray ; 
Heoi towering palace* attract his vie»i 
Tqesb the lorn bovel shove iti lattend crew; 
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Still rending bramblo cling around his feet ; 
While, bUt a little oDward, haagt the gloom 
Thai hides Ihe taUmn piecinctE of tbe tomb : 
Tet, lured bj bope, a fomard course he sleeri, 
And shunilhe psinfol retrospeci of yean. 
For who, Bmoiigsl the lowly, or the high, 
Hi> trsversed path with rapture can descry? 
Some wild detire, some gad mistake has cast 
Sarere remorse, or Borroir on the past ; 
Some former fault ihall preient solace curb. 
Or fair occatian lost, his peace dieturb ; 

And proied his brightest pratpect, but a dream. 

E'en those, who, by Ihe million, are contest 

Tbe noblest, traest, wisest, aod the best, 

Shall in repining tbanklessncss declare, 

They might have been far happier thaa they are ; 

How difiereot were the system to pursue V 
Come then, creative fancy '. hither bend 
Xby sportive dighl, and prove thyself a friend ; 
B^isG by thy potent spellii the castles fair, 
Which charm the eye, though built but in the air ; 
Console the poor vith visionary wealth, 
And lure the sicb man to the bowers of health ; 
To myrtle groves tlie panting lover bring, 
And scatter rose* from thy fairy tving ; 
Tbe maid adored, though faithless as Ihe wini). 
Shall there be ever constant, ever kind. 
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Melt at h» light, and let hit vow* prevaU. 


Thoa bid'X the loldier win, with proud delighl, 


The dealhlei) laurel of ImHgiiied fi^f, 


Spur hit bold steed, the routed foe to reach. 


Or (bremosi, sword in hand, aicend the breach, 


Tbj nagic influence makei the coward brave, 


Oive» eaie to anguish, freedom to the ilara ; 


Yes, he, alu '. condemned for evermore, 


To tug, with hopeleiJ toil, the heavj oar. 




In every hour of respite Biei to thee : 


On the cold pallet rtrelched, hia pang) tubiide, 


O'er hii wrapt thought Ihy pageant pleasure! glide, 


Bright >iew* eatnhce him, soft iHusioui rite, 


Diuolvehiichaini, and lift him lo the tkiei. 


The niggard wretch at th; benign canunand, 


Feels wiih new tenderness his soul expand. 


Wakens to charitj, and granit relief, 


At kast in thou^t, lo every humUi grief ; 



Then to reward hi> Bympattaelic Iran, 
Invokes prosperity, and length of years. 
Viewed through the medium of thy magic glass ; 
The loveliest scenes in gwj luccrssion pass, 
Each virtue glows iD purest tints arrayed, 
la native nglineis is vice displayed ; 
For never yet has mortal predesigned 
Hinselfunjuil.deceilfiil, or unkind. 
To gain the prtee on which he loves lo brood. 
The meaiu are proper, and the end is good. 
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Where'er tbou deiga'itth^cheeriaf glsDCeUi throw, 
Full harvegU bend, talsbrioui riren flow, 
Long lakes their g\anj turfacM uafold, 
.And hcKTcn ii decked whh more resplendent gold ; 
Spoalaneoiw foreat* clolhe the lonRlf hemth, 
And all ereUion brightenB Bl thj breath. 
Thea, (tacj, hilhef come, pien thj twaj. 
And chase the demon, vexobi, fv away ! 

Thou, loo, for^fiiiueu ! whose opiate charm 
Can hush the paiiions, and their rajre dium ; 
Approach, 0,kiodl} g^rant th; supplicant aid! 
Wrap him in sweet obUvion '■ placid >h^e ; 
Veil the ga.y, transitory scenes that fled, 
Like gleam; sunshine o'er the mouutaia head; 
Sink in the dark ab;ii of endless' Bight, 
Hie artificial phaoloms or delight ; 
Nnr )et hb early ignarance, and mistake, 
The sober bliss of age nad reason shake ; 
Bide from his heart each suOering country'* wo, 
Aad O'er ill chains thy covering mantle throw ; 
Hide yon deluded agonizing rrain. 
Who bleed by ihousaridt on the purple pinia ; 
■Their piercing cries, Ibeir dying groans control, 
Ami lock up all the feelings of his sonl. 
9d shall, perhaps, conlenl with thee return, 
'Hongit Tcrnal sweets to raise his winby ura j 
To fail retreat tnuiquilliiy repair, 
' Andfreedom dwell a pensire hermit there.' ' 
O ! in retiMDRDt, may be rest at last, 
The piewDt, calm, forgMtes all the past ■ 
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Beiide the baUding brook, at tivjiigfat'i cloie, 
Tuie the aoft aolace of the mlDd's repote '. 
lilt the loro nighdngale'i hnpreinivE In;, 
Tbat (ootha the evening of retiring May, 
When the jovnf moon her palj' flag diiplajt, 
AnH o'er tLie dream the panting lepfayr attajn, 
Ha heedlcii boun recalled, no featiTe roar, 
Tbit once deloded, but can pteaae no more ; 
No wild eowtiana bida hia comrorta ceaae. 
Or from bii coHafe drive the angel, [leace; 
Novainainbitioii lempt hiathaughu a>e«, 
Bui itill preaerve the frieadataip of the Csw ; 
Slill, iliU preaern the fonil domeatic amile, 
Orhar, irhoae raioe can everj cari^ beguile ; 
With meek pbiloaaphy bia honri emploj. 
Or tbriltiug poetry's dHicioua joy ; 
And from the faded promiaea of joutb, 
Retain the love of liberty and truth ! 
Or may he, waned o'er the watery main,' 
Vlao the mild pleaaurea of Columbia'i plain, 
Where the proud Delaware 'a blue watera glid«) 
Or Suaquehaunah rolls the booDleoua tide, 
On the green margin nf carh crystal flood, 
Delighted, vieiv her daoghtera, fair and go*d ; 
Their curling treaaes, andlbeir laodeit guiae, 
Their baauteoua forma, and eloquence ofeyei ; 
With her free aona the social converae share, 
See grHuder acenes, and breath a purer air! 
And ! when' icy death, approaching near, 
Shall bid life'a Intniient vbiona diaappear ; 
When o'er hii eyralbe filmv vapon tpread, 
AndaUihe^llureBieiisof the world are fled; 
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Mm) MEMOHT theo her wonted paioi rcsigi 
And from refleclion waken hope divine, 
Amidst hii (ajiiagt atill tome virtues trace. 
Same Mr ciertions, mad iodk deeds of gi^ 
Tot ibe slooe, b; her conmling power. 
Can chaM the terrors of that antui hour, 
' From ditjl deipair the stni^fling spirit sai 
And whisper happioeu beyoad the crave. 



....Gooiilc ( 



